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MY VERY*NOBLE AND 


approued Friends,” Mr. Two wits 
Carre, Sonne to the Earle of Monmouth, 
and Mr, WitiliaunMvarty, bothof . 
the Bed Chamberto his Maieflieo. "TY 
Approucd Friends, this Play, which 
S 8 know at firſt was not defign'd to tra- 
N/ 


ag 


AGY 
| NA & ucll ſo farrc as the common Stage, is 


29 now preſtfor a greater journey , al- 


| moſt without my knowledgezand to giue ſome 


ſtop to preiudicate opinions , which may hap- 
pily. ariſe from the Authors knowne want of 
Leaming, [am bold to fay you both approued 


the Plot and Language; for your abilnies to 


iudge, I held them fo great, and belicue the 
world didſo to, that your approbation to'hrs, 
hath\made me againlt che opinion cuen of mg- 
ny friends,continue to walſt more paper. If yee 
then flatter'd,or wereloth to diſcourage mee in 
this way, which few delight to practice,though 
molt tolce and cenſure, yee arciuſtly puniſhe 


-now when ye expcR it not, in being choſen Pa- 


trons of what's preſented 'to you thus plainly by 
yourSeruant, / TI 23 
| _ Lop/Carien, | 
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Princes Pparwpatical F piſtle to 2. 
ATIITN prderſtanding Reader. | 

| NJ Nknowne to'th Author this faire Courtly Piece 


[ Was drawne to'th Preſſe—;nor for a Golden Fleece, 


As doe our Mraan Mimickes of theſe Times, 
W ho bunt out Gaine, with Zeaſors loſle in &bimes, 
Heaping together ſuch mdigeſted Stuffe, 
Can ſcarce out: beare true Judgements Counter-buffe : : 
He with a new, chuyce, and familiar Straine 
Strikes full Conceic :deepein the Maſter-Veyne, 
Stoopes Hot for droflc; his profir was his plesſure, 
Ha's (for his Friends) ranſeckethe Maſes Trealure, 
Brouphe t thence ſych luſtrous ſparkling 7ewels forths 


 *As'wdll i improve his Scoenesof reall Worth z 


PromprW'ic; ripe Art, with Judgement fell at {triſe. 
How beſt'rexpreſic true Lak h7 toittc Life: | 
X+t.hld with pleaſing L angue e.and ſo.filde, 
'As belt! belcemes. Minteiy A's ; ry bred Child: 
*Acceptrhefe Straines,s Nlieyob tind'em dreſt*: 
'By'mce the Printer 3 Allſtand ready preſt 


fl "Stine Serie righnly yoderſtand * em, 
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« THE PROLOGVE, AS 


It was {pdken\ before the 
K I N G. 


D* Oenat expedt ſirong Lines, nor\ Mirth, though they 
Juſily the T owne-wits, and the Vnlgat ſway : 
That hope hauewe then that our Play ca apiece 
T bis more Indiciows Preſence, wantin 
We hane a hope (the Author ſayes) bs Night 
Lour in onr weakneſſe ſhall expreſſe his might. 
He ineach Noble breſt himſelfe will plate 
T he Subieft being all Loue they, muſt findegrace 
Tes you may ſay, if it bee well expreft, 
'Elſe loue doth cenſure him from out our breſt: 
Thus what he bep'd ſhould helpe him ,if be (ere 
Inthe expreſſion, turnes his Cenſurer. | 
1 for the Author ſtand, and in his Name 
Doe here renounce the glory 07 oh ſhame \ 
Of this Nights worke : Great Lone, this Play & thine, 
Worke Miracles,and ſhew thy ſelfe Diujne; 
Gs etheſe rude lines into a ſweet ſmooth Straine, 
were the weake effetts of a dull Braine: 
If in this Prologue Contradittions mone, 
That biff expreſſes : it was writ 9 LoueL,. 
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HE NAMES OF THE + | 
ME. Beyfield, the King. | Mr. Smith, Gerard. 
Mer. Taylor, the Dake, | 


Mr. Lewin, Iacoms. | Women. | | 
Iohn Honiman, Clarinds, | 


lobn Tomſon, Cleonarda. 
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Mr. Sharpe, Lyſander. 


Mr. Swanſtone, the Count 
Frrante. | Edward Horton, Marians. 


MF. Robinſon, Count Orſi- 
#i0, and Hermitc. 


lafpero, Bernaraso, Sernants, 
Huntſmen, Fc. ; 
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Actus primus, Scocna prima. \ * 
bs Enter C/1ariana and Lyſanaer, | Þ 


HMariana, 


One, prethee tell me brother, why ar't ſad. 
4 Ly; Fromrthee my deareſt Sifter 
I haue not hid my neereſttouching ſecrets: 
Thou know'ſt how truly I did loue, 
| Andhowatlatt I gain'd my deare Clarinda. 
Mari. 1 doc; and wiſh that 1 could rcll you ſuch/a ſecret 
5 of mine owne; forof all men luuingyl thinkeyou moſt happy. 
Ly/, M | miſerable of men.) / | 
Aſari. How canithar be! {1s not (74rindzyours? 
| Inwhich(wereIa man) I ſhould beleeue / 
E, | More happinetfe conbiſted; then for to be a Monarch 
| Ly. (!arindayetismine. Pe / 
' Mari. Nothing <antake herfrom you but the graue, 
| Thopeſheis nbt ke. | 


= Bhs Lyfe No- 


__ 


| Dyes for Clarinde. 


The Faworite. 


” _. Ly. Nothing cantakeher from me deare Iariana, 

- Bu { muſt giuc her. | 

\ Mar. Why, loue you any oneſo wel to giue away your heart 
F Iknow ſhee's dearer to yout Ss: 


"Lyſ. She's ſo much deerer to me then my hearr, 


: | y FhacI muſt ill my hearc if 1 doe giue her, 


CIar:. Be plaine ſweet brocher, 
Ly/. The Duke who is.coo neere a kin in loue 
And bloudto our dread Soueraigne to be deny'd, 


Mar. Why thinke you ſher'l proue falſ;? 
Ly/: Shee falſe 1 Ohno : 


| Iris I muſt phay the rraytor to my telfe 
y Vertue doth vndermine my happineſle,. 


Andblowes it vp, I muſt rclcate my intereſt 
In Clarinds, that the may marry chis loue-licke Duke, 
And ſauc his Life. -# X 
Mari, Why who compels ic ? ' 
Ly/, Gratitude compels 1t , 
For to the Duke I owe-my life and fortunes, | 
My fortunes when my wicked Vncle would hauc 
Wrefted from me by talſc wicnelle that ſtare 
Which,.1 am now poſſcſt of ; which che Duke finding, 
He imploy'd his power, and\{o I had my right: 
My liſc I chen recciued: when I was reſcued 
By his valour from the dftcadtuH bore; | | 
Which I (roo young) thruſt on by honor, venterd to allayle, 
Yer all thete obligations couch me not ſo neere, SIT 
As doth the danger of rhe Count Ur-ante, + 


— ©” RA 


* (Clarinda's Father) who hach ng a priſoner, 
ed 


For che ſame cauſe for which my Father 
Atari He 1s now at liberty. 
- Ly/. Iris true he hath his liberty, and greater honors 
Are propos'd if he can win his Daughter | | 


To marry wich the Duke, then he hach loſt: 


Bur onthe other ſide, if ſhg devye.. N 
- re an | 


De Fanorites. 
And it doth wholly hein meto make her grant, 
Her Fathers head 1s in danger, the King 
So paſlionately deth laue the Duke. 
Hari, How came you by this miſerable knowledge, 
Ly/;, Sifter, you know I often viſited 
The Count Verante in the priſon, belides 
The wiſh'doccalions which [ cuer tooke 
To wane vpon his Daughter thither 
Thishe fo gratefully accepted, 
That now that he hath liberty, 


He (till ſend) for me, where I chanc'dto be laſt night, 


Andas a friend heard when hedid propound it to Cl.rinda. 7 
ALars, Then he doch no way (uſpeRtbere'slouc beriwixt you; 

Buc tel! ime Brother how poore (!arinda 

Did receiuec her Fathers deadly propoſition. | 

 Zy{c HerFather not belicuing chat ſhe would deny 

So great a bleiſing, came with ioy rorell her, 

That which once told, forc'dteares from her faire eyes, | 

Ar whuch, het cing amazed, delircd ro know 

The cauſe, why ſhe receiu'd his and her happinelle 

With ſomuch forroxy : ſhe anſwer'd him with broken lighes, 

Otfering to teare her haire; which when I wouldnor, 

Giuc her leaue to doe, (ſhe curſt her beauty, 

As the caulc of all chis miſchicte: 25 laſt 

Conſidering who it was that (poke, 

A Father, that deſcru'd an anlwere : 


x Her iudgement ſhuc her paffions in a leile roome; 
For hawny calm'd the cempeſt of her grectes, / 


She mildly an{wer'd that the was happy - ro] 
In his liberty, though now ſhe ſaw | 
It was but giuen him co procure her bondage'; 
For ſuch ſhe did accounc alltics of matriage 
Made by che parents without thechilds content, 
Though nere lo gich oc. hononrable. 
Mari. And hauing faid fo, did ſhe not caſt her watry Cyc5 
Vponyou, and an xhis {ad, yer plealing language, 


5+ 
b; 
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ve Fauoritess 


Tellyou, chat ſhe would nar forſake you tor the Duke, 
Ly/. Its tre, ſhee did fo ; there 18 no tongue 


x That can exprelle the hearts of thoſe that loue 


Liketneir owne eyes: but Siſter, it will be late 
Bctore you reachthe Forreſt, the Prineclle 00. 


May wonder at your ftay, * 


Aari. Brother it's true ; bur Iſo ſeldome ſee you,  * 
That1'le not goe,vnletle you promiſe to come and ice me, , 
Ly/. You know the ſtrit command, FRAU 
T har none but thoſe appointed ſhould come neere the Lodge. 
Atar;, Thatis but your excuſe; 
I haue told you how often the Princelle 


| Earneſtly hath deſii'd to ſee you; yer you wonld neuer goe. 


Ly/. Siſter, I feare theſc {ad occaſions will hinder mc; - 
But 1 will write: - | 


Mari. Will you not comelixe miles to ſec a Sifter 
That (a, dearely lones you? _ 


$a 


 Ly/*Siſter, I know you loue,nor-will I be adebter Uk 
You are both my Friendand Siſter, Exemrt. Fel 


- 


Flouriſh, E ter Kang, Utrante,and Attendant-:. 
King, My Lord /trante, can you not then 


' Perſwade your Daughterto receiue a Bleſſing, 


Which euch the greateſt Ladics in this Kingdome 
Would delire on their knees: 
Enter Duke and Followers. 


| Isthis a Mants be negleted? Though he were not 
| A Kinſmanto your King : beſides, my Lord, 
. Remember you may draw.vpon your ſclfc 


Our high diſpleaſure by her refuſall. 

D «ke. GreatSir, let not your loue and care of me. 
Bar faire Clarinda the freedome of hgr choyce, 
By threatning puniſhments vnto her Father, 
If ſhe chooſe not me: for,ſhould ſhe, offende 1, 
Which (he mightiuſtly be, if I ſhould ſeeme | 
Tof orce Loucfrom her, it were nor within your power; 


Though 


'H 


| The Faworite_. 
Thoughthar you would giue all that you poſleſle, 
To maxe me fatisfaRiontor the wrong, 
King. Yes,I could make you ſati:factiqn, 
Though ſhee were offended ; by forciug her 


Into your armes,to whom the wrong was done 


Duke, Her Perfon Sir you might,but not her Minde;: 
W hichis indeed che obic& of my Loue, 

T hat'sfree from your ſubietion : for it's free 
From Loue, a greater power by farre, 

Utra:r, My Lord, thinke (hee's free from reaſon too, 
For did that gouerne her, ſhe cou'd not thus neglect 
Her happincil;: or rather ſhe may yet ſuſpe&,y ourLordihip 
Doth not meane what you profetle ; and from that feirc 
Seemes coy, till ſhe be more aſlured. ; 

Duke, 1 cannot pluck my heart out of my breſt x 
Toſhew her (I wiſh I could) yerliue to docherſcruice: 
Th-reſhe might ſee her worth truely ingraucn 
In laſting CharaRers, not to be raz:d our 
By the hand of Time; nor {wh'ch is more) her {corne, 

King Cozen, if you will be rul'd by me, | 
Ile wa, herleape with toy jnto your armes. 

D#hke. Sir,ſo thatic be by no way of violence, 

I will obey you, 
King, InaRTle yſe no Way of violence ; 
Yet 1 muſt threaten it, | 
Dake. Sir, ifyou threaten her, you ruine me ; 
Her Sun-bright Eyes, by faithtull feruice, 
May intime ſhine gently on me, and warme 
My frozen hopes. But on the contrary, | 
Shee knowing thar I'm the cauſe of thele your threatnings, 
Will from her iuſt vext ſoule throw curſes on me. 
I would no: ſee thee heauen of her, faire face, 
Clouded with any raiſed by my power, to be a Monarch, 

King. You know my loue,and you p reſume vpon it, 
Take your owne way of loue, del iner yp your {cltc 
Vato her me;cy;that I would make ar yours, 


; 
& 


Would 


The Favorite. 


Would you be ruled : go, ſee your Miſtris, 
Tell her you loue her more then cuer man did woman ; 
To proue which txue, pray her that ſhee'] command you 
Taskes more dangerous, then did the enujous [9 
To great Hereales: all which you will pertorme 
With much more caſ2; {ince you by her command 
Shll vndercake '©m whoſe vertue hath the power 
To atme you 'gainſt a world of dangers: doc, 
y Mak: her proud withpraiſes,and thenſee 
"How ſhe will corture you, L 
.*,4 * | Dakes Sir,hhe may torture me, andiuſtly too, 
: For my preſumption: lince I haue dared 
Totellſo much perteions that I loue, 
Not being firſt made worthy by my ſuffering 
- For her. | TE : 
Vrtran, My Lord, if you'l be plcas'dto grace my houſe 
Phis day ſhe cither ſhall requice your ſufferings, 
O: I will deny her for a childoft mine. _ 
Dake. My Lo:d, mcſt willing , I would ee faire (Uarinday 
But not vponſuch conditions; nurhin HT | 
Buc gentleantreaties muſt be vs'd: for tho the King 
Wetepleas'd to ay that my humility 
Wou!d make her proud ; I would not haue a ſubict 
Say, not you that are her Father, that ſhe can 
'_ Docian aRorthinke atheught that tends ave 
To perfeRior. | | 
K ing. Come my Lords, we will goc hunt a S:ag to day, 
 Andleaue my Cozen co his amorous thoughts. Ex, K, Attere 
Duke. ] chanke your Maicliie for thisdayes licence ; 
My Lord Ytrazrte, (hall I then fee Clarinda, , 
And will you lend your beſt affiitance | | 
(To make me Maſter of a happineſle, the world miy enuy. 
Utran, My Lord, youmake an Ido lofa pecuiſh Guile, 
Who hath irdeed no worth but whac you pl.aſc 
To ginec her in your opinion, | 
- » - Dake, I mnuſtnotheare you thus blaſpheme, 


You 


: 


_ "The Faworite... 

You might as well ſay Pallas wanted wiſdome, 
Diana chaſtitie, or Venus beautic, 

_ Asſay ſhewanced worth for egery ſcueral exccUence 
- Thatſhin'din them, and made them. _ 

| By mens admirations Goddeffes, 
Flow mixtin her; indeed ſhee hath 
Too muchof D;axs Iceabout her heart, 
And none of Ven heate : but come my Lord, 
Hoſe my ſclfc in her vaſt praiſes, and fo 
Deferre ch;e ioy offecing what] ſo commend. Exe. 

Enter Iacomo and Lyſander at ſemerall doves. 


 Ly/. Good merrowhoneſt /acomois my young Ladic readie? 


lacs. She is my Lord, 
£1: Andwhere's her Father ? 
[aco, He was this morning early ſent for by the King. 
Zyſ. Tell your Ladie I wouldſpeikeith her, 
Tacos, My LordI will, E x::. | 59 AS 
Ly/: The Count Utrrante is happicin this honeſt ſeruant : 
Let me before I doe peiſwade {/arinda, conſider well z 
Surely that houre in which Ifſec her led co th: Temple, 
And ther&Emide fait with Hymeneall rights vato another, 
Will be my vemoſt limit, and death is terrible ; : 
Not where there is ſo glorious a reward propos'd, 
As1is her happineſle : ſhee ſhall be happie, 
And in her happineſſe conſiſterh minc, 
Haue I not ofren ſworne I lou'd her better 
Thcn my ſelfe ? and this is onely left to make it good. 
| Enter (larinda and Iacomo, 
Clar. Good morrow noble Brother for by that title: 
Tam proud co. call you, being deny'd aneerer. 
Zy/c Iris article that I am bleR 1n, 
Nor can there bea neerer berwixt vs two, 
Our ſoules may embrace, butnot qur bodies, 
Clar. Let vs goe walke 1nco, the: Garden,and there a 
 Weemay freely ſpeake, and thinke vpon ſome remedy / 
. Againſt this diſaſter, © Exewnt L)/. & (tar. 


Y 


Tart» 


| | 
| 
| 
| 
i 
fr | 
| 


. 
_—— 


The Fazorite-. 


Taco, What a dull Slaue' was1; hadnot I laſt night ouers 
heardrheir louipg parley , I neuer once ſhould haue ſuſpeRed | 
that they had beene in loue : ſhee alwaies ſeem'd an enenue to © 


loue, yet hath been long moſt deſperace in loue with this young 
Lord, which quite will ſpoyle my hopes at Court z yet' when I 
better thinke, it willBe for my aduancage, as I may bandle it 


- and turther my reuenge; for I will inlinuate my ſelte into the 


Dakes good opinion,by making a diſcouery of their loues : and 
then aduiſe him that there is no way to gaine ({/arinda's heart, 
till firſt Z y/ander be remou'd by ſome employment; foreur of 
ſight with womenout of minde; or if hee imparient of delayes ; 
I willaduiſc him to vſe ſome bloudy meanes; which if he wanc 
an Inſtrument co do, I willetfe& ic my elfe, pretending that it is 
out of loue to him whea it is indeed the fatisfaftion of mime 
owne reuenge; and whenthe Duke isoncea partner of my v1l- 
lany, I wilt be richly paid for what 1 do,ort elſe tor all his greac- 
neſle [-will affright him, bak : [| 

For though great men for bloudy deeds 

Giue money to a Knaue; | 

Yer if ;hee bee a witty one like mee, 

Hee'l make that Lord his Slauc. | Ex. 


Enter ( larinan and Lyſander. 
Clar, Come, let vsfit downe, for Iam ryr'\] 


- Wathwalking ; and then I will tell you 


How I am re{olu'd to tree ys from this corment, 
Ly/. 1lfeare thereis noremedy, bur we muſt part. 
Clay. Yes,if you wall glue conſent ro what 

I ſhall propound. | 
Ly/: Furlt let me heare ix, PRs 
{ tar. My Father, though he haue his ubercy, 

Isnot yetreſtor'dto his Lands : whennexr 


— The Duke doth vifir me, which 1 belecuec will 


Beroday: Ileſceme asif I did miitruit hisloue 
To be but fad 3 hethen will ficiue by ſome rong > 
Teſtimony, ro proue hee truly loues: . f2 


TOPS | Then. 
£ ; £18 


ws eee ns 


| You could not thus tlic the meanes 
Ee. C 


The Fanorite. 
Then will I vrge my Fathers reſtoration 
To his Lands, which he being onee polleft of, 


Willnoc be hard for me, tit world knowing 
How well ix loues me, co get ſome comcand lewels 


__ In my power, (ufficienc to maintatge vs 
In ſome other Connery, where we like ſhepheards 


Or ſome Country folkes may paiſe our time with iy: 


_ Andthat we may withour diſtruſt cffe& this, 


I ro the Duke will promiſe , thac when a moneth 


. Is expir'd, it he will come and Radme tothe Church, 


]'l e not refuſe to goe, doe you approue = 
Of chis Ly/andey ? | 

Ly/. No, dcare Clarinday 
Though moſt men hold deceit in loue for {lawfull, 
0 ns doth not ; Ere you for me ſhall ſpot 


[Your yet pure ſelfe wich ſuch a Raine, 8s to be 


A decciuer, this ſword ſhall picrce my heart: 
The debt I owe you is too great akcady, 
And ill I cleere 1ome part, 1 ſhall vatomy ſelfe 


A Appete a moſt vngratefull man, When firſt1 ſaw you, 


c beight of all my aymes was onely to aue leauc 

Toloucyoy, fo excelent I then eftecnvd you: 
Bnr you 1ntime, out of your bounty, 
Not for m deſert; for no deſert can reach 
Your heigh of merit, gaue louc for loue, ' 
For I owe my life ſau'd by that mercy 
From deſpaire , and lent me for to ſerue yon. 

Clay. Youare too thankfull,and attribute that 
To my boun.y, which wasthe wages of your true 
Ani faithfull ſeruice, 


WG /;, Werethis granted, yer how cuer T ſhall be able | 
cc 


my ſ{cltefrom-char great burdeg ot debt 
Which your intended flight for my ſake 
bay + piety as yet] caanor ſee; 
For did ar all value your owne happinefle, 


Mg 


FE” 'T be Favorite. 
That can beft make youſo, 


(lar. Lyſander go what tends this great acknowlegement? 
I vnderſtand younot,what is yout meaning ? 


And 1 conwreyou by your affeQion, 
And all that's deare to you, to lay by 
Thar lictle portion of fulnelſc 
> Which being a woman you arc forc'dto haue, 
And heare me with your beſt actention, 
And with the ſame affeion, as if I were 
Your Brother,which if the heauens had pleas'd 
To make me, I had beene molt happy., | 
Withyour beft reaſon looke ypon your preſent fortune; 
Look firſt vypon the man from whence you had your being, 
Andſce in reaſon what pitty ir will challenge irom you; 
A noble ancient Gentleman, depriu'd of Lands 
And honors, by iniuſtice, that as a firanger 
Might exa& your pitty; but as a Child, 
It being within your power, it forceth your conſent. 
To giue arcmedy: It pity of your Fathers fortune 
Cannot moue you,pitty your ownel beſcech you, 
Conlider not of me as at Louer, 
Thar hath loſt his Miſtris, but as a fortunate Brother, 
Fortunatein ſeeing of his Siſter, whom he dearly loues. 
Married to one ſo worthy, whoſe merits Y: | 
x Compelsforrune to waice yport him, for ſuch the Duke is, 
' Whom you muſtner refuſe, for fucha poore, 
Voworthy manasIam, . : . * 
(ar. Lyſander, ſhould I grant your wane of worth, 
_ muſt give conſent = the — 
a Sacriledge againſt the Gods, in ſuffering you. 
—+To rob your | Fagpira being rin eſt Temple, : 
That yec they cucr built for to be honour'd in: 


'And for the Duke cach worth which you cxprelſe of him to me, 


Js but a doubling of your owne, 3 
The way to ſpeake forkum, were toappeare- 


- 


hn 


Ly: My meaning, deare Clarinda, is to make you happie, 
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"To come tro Supperto the Dukes to night, 


The Fauorite, 

Your ſclfeleſſe, worthy, in this your worths increaſe; 

Ly/. Would you but looke with an imparciall cye, 
On our deſcruings z you ſoone would find! me 
Thelefle worthy ; for cuen in that, wherein 
You thinke me notto be cqual'd, he goes 
Farre beyond me, (I meanc incrue afteRion) 
For being buc a priuate man as I am, 


Who would not thinke him bleft to loue, and be belou'd _ 


Taſ: Madame, he doth defixe that you will make you ready, / 


laſ. Madanc he delixes you not to fayle, 
But come and bring my Lord. here with you, 

{ tare Well,I wall bey him.  Exeunt. 

Bey Enter two Serpants. 

1. Come, prethee be carefyll, we ſhall gainc 
More vpon my Lords good opinion, _ 
If we pleaſs hum.chis day, then Lag | 

- | os 


The Fanorites; 


In the whole ſernice of our liucs. 
2. Why prethce? | : 
T. Here will this day be his faire Miſtris ({ar;»ds 

And her Father, | + 

S 2. Ichoughtit was ſome extraordinary occaſion, 
He was himſclie ſo carefull ; willthere be none elſe ? 
' Will nozthe King be here? the entertaunment. 

Would be worthy of him, . 
r.. It may be brave Ly/ander will be hete,none elſe. 

For he isalwayes- with the Count Vrrante. 
2. When came he home from trauaile ? . 

] didnort ſee;him ſince hee lay here in wy Lords houſe 

To becuredofthe wounds the bore gaue him, 

He owes my Lord for ſauing ot his ife chen, 

I helptco bring him our of the field. => . 
1. My Loc was happy inſauing of ſo braue a Gentleman, 


Enter Lyſander, Utrante,and Clarinaa,. 


Ly: Canlloue ({arinda, yet goe about 

To hinder herof being Miſttisofalt thisriches ; 

Kach roome we paſle through 18a Paradiſe, 

The Mulicke like the Muſicke of the Spheares, 

_ Rauiſhing the hearers with comtent and admiration z. 

i But that which addes vato all the reſt, | 
*Y Is the Dukes true aff-tion; I am aſham'd 
When I conſider of my indiſcretion | 


+ That would hauc brought her to che counterpoynt- 
was Of this great happinefle. | 
FR , Emter Duke and Followers, 
| Duke, Noble Ly/ander, yielcome z Exce'lent Lady, 
Allthe honors that my great and royall Maſter : 
s Hathbeſftow'd vpon me,cqualsnot this, 
That you hauedone, in gracing at my r<queſt- 
Thisnow moſt glorious houſc, ſince it concaints withinit 
Theglory of the world. vo 
»; Clar, MyLord, your praiſes flic too hic a pitchto bghr on. . 
Tues ain ada?” 


T he Famorite_: 
Dake. They muſt doe fo, or they'l fall ſhort 


Of yourgreat worch. 


:Clar. Arcaſonable pitch would ſooner ſtrike 
Me with beliefe. 


Dake, To giue you a firme beleefc of the reſpeR 
I beare you, isthatT onely ayme ar. 


(tar. My Lord, it lyeth in your choyce whether I ſhall 


Belicue you or no; for if you will ſpeake 
Only that which in reafon is likely to be true, 
Iam no Infidell, I ſhall belceuc. / 
''Dsxke. You are ſofarrefrem being an Infidel 
That you are a Saint, at whoſe bleſt ſhrine x 
I offer vp my lite, and Forcunes / 
Wichatrucr deuotion then cuer Lover did, 
@ ar. Iſce I muſtallow you the Louers Phraſes. 
ichis tocalltheir Miftris St, and their affetion - 


.Dcuorion : but. to ler your Phraſes palle, 


And anſwere the meaning of your protcſtation, 

How can I belicue that you car/lbue me 

Better then any man did euer Joue his Miftris, 

There being ſuch an incqualitie i in our preſent fortynes, 


| Whencqualitic doth giue birth-to mare affeRion, 


And thoſe more viol-nt, there being no reſpe&t 
To be a hindrance, I meane both > 4 equalines 
Ot Birth and Fortunes, in þorh which wefarre differ, 
You being the next a kin vntothe King, 
And | the Daughter to a/condem'd man, 
Though now for your owne ends at liber 
Duke, If it be lawfyll for your Jnr ſis 
To contradiQ you in any thing , itis 
In the defence of his aff: ion, 
You knowthar Riuers being ſtopt bys any impediment, 
Asrocks,or bridges, run the more fierce 
When they are fromchar which did incomber them 3 
So might 1 ſay for my aftcion, | 
If1 ſhopldge no 6 edgegwhich yer] will not, 
C3: 


That 
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The Fauorite. 

That the. confideration of my Greatnelle 
Wasfor a while an Impediment to the curreat 

Of my Louec; bur alas, thoſe conſiderations 
Could neuer findc harbor in that heart 

Where loue and admiration had already-, _ 
Taken vp their lodgng;nor doe hey in.my opinion 
Deſerue to be happy, who maxe the c ation 
Of the good of fortune, with .cheir affetions. 
Clar. My Lord, in this laſt I doe vafaiuedly bclicue you, 

I mcancin your opinion, which is, that true louc 
- Cannotbe mixt with reſpeRs, and to ſhew now 

How well 1 belicuc you, I will make it my ſhicld 
Both to defend me againſt your worthy affeRion, 

(I confeſle if your thoughts and words agree ) 

And againſt my Fathers vniuſt commands ; | 
For ſince you confelle, that to mixeloue with reſpects 
Spoylesthe pnritic of it, and that they 

Who ſo mixe it, deſcrue not to be happy ; 

It muſt needs be great iniuſtice.in you 

And my Father co deſire me to laye you | 
Vnworthuly ; fince I cannot loue you 

Without mixing the confideration 

Ofthe benefirs my Father ſhallreceiue 
| By my Marriage with:your Grace, bcſides 

The ſatisfaQtion ofmc gwneambiuon 

In being a Dutchelle, may make any treame 

Of affection which can proceed. from me, 
 Vnfitco mixe with ſq purca ſireame 

As you profdle yours ts. | 
Dwke. MadameT cannotdenic what you affixme, 

Since you ground your argument ypon mycante(t > 


- Opinion; but knowdeate Lady,thar as you manifcſ 


' Tnthis your cruell anſwere, yourdilQaine of me, 
Which will incenſe my deſpaire ; yeron che 
Otherlide the excellence of your wit h 
\Will increaſe wy deſire; for eucn our;of that - |. 
SM | Which 


| Toallay my heat, by 


'Þe Fauerite.. 


Which brought as an argumene eo moue you 
The more to loue, you conclude that you are | 


' TonegleR, and with a ſeeming luſtice, 


W hich ſhews char your wit can bring . ny thing 
To pale ,that your will ſhall employ icin, 
lar. 1 ſhould account my ſelfe happie, were 1 

So furniſhed: but my Lord, | muſt nor looke 
Vpon my ſelfe in the flattering glaſſe, 
Of your praiſes; for I hare flatrery though a woman; 
And as I am my ſclfe armd- againſt flaccerie, 
So would I haue you be ; therefore Itell you 
Thac I can neuer be yours,to arme you againſt 
The flarterie of hope; yer I muſt cell you 
Thar your deſerts , if it were pollible 
For me to loue,might ſooner doe it then any other, 
Bur as | am a vorretſe to D44xa, in whoſe Tewple 
I doe ſhortly meaneto dwell,l am free 
From any hre that can bee kindled 
By deſert in Man. ; 

D «ke. Tho yourintentionin this cruell anſwere 
Mav bee charnable, as intending 

laieting your boldnelle, 

Yet it hath wrought deadly EffeRts ; for it 
Forceth me tell you, that I muſt difobey you ; 
For rather then I andthe reſt of the world 
Will loſe ſo greara bleſſing , there ſhall nor 
Be a Temple left ſtanding, that isfacred 
To'Diaxa within this Kingdome, when thisis done, _ 
To make your crueltie admir'd, Ile build 
An Alter co ſclfe-lone ; it is that power you obey, . 
And not Dan's, on which ſome frend ſhall lay. 
My blecding heart, which now in choughte, * 
Andthen in a&;, ſhall be a reall Sacnfice 3. 
Smile not, nor thinke this icſt; ; 
For by that D5an whom you ſeemeto worſhip 
Being your ſelfe a greater Detie, 
When you doe cruelly performe/ what -- 
You hauc raſhly ſaid, this heart 


— w _ - 


' The Faworite: 


Which now ſcales whar-my rongue hath ſpoke, 
Shall make the coucnanr perfect. 
Clar, I ſeechis is noway my Lord, 
This raſh oath you haue made, may coftyou deare. 
D ke. In that/conlider the greatneflegt my loue, 
Clar. Thegrearneſle of your folly rather, 
| Thatthinke by rhrearning puniſhments ro your ſelfe, 
To make me pitty you, when ſince I doe not loue you, 
I am not couche with any feeling of your greefes, 
Dwke.lt not for mine, yet for your Goddclle (ake, 
Giuc qucr your i} grounded reſolution. 
| Emer Bernarde. | 
. + Ber, MyLordthe King isnewly lighted at the garden Latc, 
Andan all haſt cals for you. | 
| D «ke, Madamethe King,to whom my perſon is a ſubicg, 
Commands my preſence, andi mult obey him : 
But my heart which I haue made you Soueraigne of 
Shall ſtay.co waiton you ; my returne muſt needs 
Be ſpeedy, lincel leaue my heart at the macrcy 
i | Of you my cruell enemy. 
{4 (ar. My LordI ſhall ſo martyr it before I come agen, 
| That you will repenc you, | 
_— Dake, You cangot ginent deeper wounds | 
'Thenyou hauc done already, andimnthat > 
Confidence 1lelcaue you. | 
Ber, Madame,will it pleaſe you walke inco the gallery, WF 
There are ſome piures will be worth your ſeeing. Exeunr. | 
| pr 
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" © Enter King, eMttendants , Iacomios Duke" 
Re HE lowers meeting... 


| Kirtg. Wall none go call the Nuke? Welcome dearc Cozen ; 


Touloſta briuechale to day, but you hadothergame . 
A foote: whacfayes your cruell Miſtris ill ſhe. one nyt OT 
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The Fasuorite, 
King, How heare you ſpeake? 
Dake. Ot louel meane vir, 
King.” Fyc, paſhonate man, 

D «ke. Why Sir, doe younot thinke him happic 

Whom (he will vouchfate co heare ? 


K ins. You know my fouc hath made you what you arc 


Our of an opinion that you deſerud it; 
Not for thac you were my Kinſtnan. I neucr yer deny'd 
. What you would aske,relying on your ndgement 
And your vertue, Should youu haue ask'd my Siſter, | 
For your Wife, 1 ſooner ſhould haue gen conſenr 
Andraxt your 1udgement leiſe, then 1 doe now 
For doting on this Lady. Call backe tor ſhame then 
Thar iudgement which had woar to gouerne all 
Your ac&tions, and make me onc< more proud 
That | haueſuch a Kinfman, whoſe iudgement 
Cai controule lus (trongeft paiſions, euen loue it ſclfe, 
When it is pretudiciall to his honor, | 
Duke. tir, You haue alwayes beene a Father to:me, 
And itudyed that which hath beene for my good, 
Betrer/then I couldhinke. I knoww your Maicſties 
Intentinchis, 3s co pertwade me from thar 
Which you belicuc1s preiudiciall ro me ; 
Bux lince without her loue gain'd the faire way 
Ot leruice , not by threatningsI cantake ioy, 
In'no:hingrehisworld can attord mt; | 
Pardon me Sir, ft deſire youzo ſpare * 
Your C>unſcH;lince Famicapablc ofngne,  - 
Excepryou'perfyade me toloue more. ., * '. / 


AAP 


* Dithe. TheKing is mou'd ; 


»hould lietake from meu chat he hath pin me, 
Yet ic were a bappinefſe, if for her ſake I loſt it, 
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"43", D #2. Frieng,what is your ſuitto me? : 


Exennm K ing, Atter, 


+ King, We Sir, I wil! lequeyou tg your amorous paiſions 
See me nQmorerill 1 ſend for you. 
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T he Fanuorite. 


If it be reaſonable, it ſhall nor bee deny'd 
For your young Ladies ſake. 

[ace. My Lord,che bulineſſe I haue todcluuer, 
Concernes your Grace. 

Duke. 'How! me; what is it ? ſpeake, 

Iaco. My Lord,ic is a {ecret, and doth concerne (armada, 


* Andtherefore ſend your people off, 


That with more freedome I may peake with you, 

D#ke. Waite me without, now ſpeake, # xexnt Seruants. 

Taco. What thinks your Lordſhip is the cauſe + 
That moues C/arinda to negleft your Lou? 

Dx. The knowledge of her own worth and my vnworthines, 
Which defect I hope 1ntime my faichtull ſeruice 
Shall make good,and ſhewill loue me, 

[aco, Neuer, my Lord, 

Dukes Why,is her vow of Chgſticy already paſt? 

{aco, Shee vow Chaſtitic | 

Duke. Why villaine doſt thou ſmule at that, 
Think'ſit thou D#5axa's ſelfe is Chaſter ? 

[aco, Great Sir,miſtake me nor. I ſmile to thinke 

How ſhe decciues your Grace, telling you 
She neuer meanes tg marric, when 1 dare 
Pawne my life ſhe 18 alrea&y contracted. 
Duke. Traitor ro my belthopes ; | 
Thou haft kindled in. 
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, == will conſume me ;. Eonchacks thee for thy gewes: "RY 
ould thou hadſt beerie bdrne dumbes berrochd); it calotbe: 


Who SES lou'd her once, - © 


Evil hewgows OG Ee Fe LY 


£0 Name it to her? | 2p oy ” | 
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Dwhke. Whis -xR you! rigylen mie; is ſhe contraQed, 
Andcan I by your counſclfacraine my wiſhes? 
No, the Houſ of Farcythough, they ſhould all 
| Tak&Counſ ci, cannot backe reftorc the happinee 
Thr aſt rob'd me of in ſay 1 ing ſhee 55 egncrated. 
lace, My Lord, do ngtthifs waſt your (elfe Y 
Infruicletle paſſion, buthcar&he remedy... 
Thar Ile g_—_ ; 
Ds. Firſt let me know which of the Gods RI A 
Thar in a mortall ſhape hath gain'd her bags 0 Es T 
{ * Thar thou ſulpe& Nike » coacratec (=> ITS 4 
% * Orclicſome King, har in'diſguiſe hathlefr + 2 LE 
! - His Kingdome, to obraine hcrLoue Z WW S $- | 
' Who isworth many K.ngdomes. S 
N.me nota meaner Riuall, if thou doft * 0. en > 
__ ſhould belicue. ._* * EY MM 7 1 
; [aco. My Lord,itis a man, £0 whe F< Ih 
| Your valor. us hand gaue life.” 
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Ds. Curſt be my tand then for chat1 > kindeoA 
Againſt my hearc z namchim. 

Jace, 1: isthe young Lord Ly/ander. 
: Du. Takethat ignorant foole, Ly/ander) . Sryihes him, 
l Taco, low! ttrucke : is this my oy creward} ? 
%.. © Byall thac's good. Ile be xeuenged... 
I. D uh e.: was: 400 raſh, | --- | TR 
__. SheisaWontan, and m: \ Aernblg; finder oy ES 
©. 1snobleGourtcousvaliant, hanflfome i- is - 
-_  Buigyct compar'd with me his fortunes nothing, - 
1:8 Alasgtla caunor barr loue, out of anoblebreat,.. a De Fo 
4 $ Such! as'E; rind AS; what way es my Birth... - Fe © IN "ae. 
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lacob MyLord, I am'a Gentlemap, -- 'q *s 


; Ucheale chy huitwiugold. TY do ESO ; 


"TIED? 4 | 
| ry Y +3 And were you nor a Kinſman's the ings 3 : \ 
Wa 277 V, he blow yyu gaue me'migh hauc 6ſt you cleave, Oe oc e Wo 
34 1s _— EN " Dake. llc hcalerhy,repuration, and thy bead =} -, K* 
48. - «*Withſtore of crownes; here: burprethectellme, | - 7 0 oÞ | 
8. , © What mou'dchceto diſcouer this to me? | of. 
TW: -:-* * Or how<camit thou thy (cite toktow.of at ? 20 
+ * op" 1 chinke her Farher doth not. : 4: 
45! a * Taco. I chinke he doth not,ir is long ince, l 
S112 S *Sincell \ulpett: -dit;; andto afluremy {elfe, 2h, —_ 
Fs: . © The other night I crept behind the Arbour, AS 
WILEY Lad hefs they. vic to meer ſymtimes,andfoon by heir. 
$f: « Diſcourſe, ! found whar I ſuſpe&ed,to be moſt true ; ; 3 F 
* RS {My loue vnto your Grace made mc ſo cucious'; vo. 6 I 
a 2 jo For ]'prorMthereis no man aliue, - __ EEEBESS: © 
| 8 0 | op. $ more ambiziousto do your Lordſhip ſeruict; | DES. 6 
v%. © -. & *: It gneu'd my foule co ſee a man that ſo. deſeru'd, jo FT 
> | So much negl&edandabus'd, Someofthis is me. SE... 


Sa G Dxke. It thou. wile make thy forrune, 
= Bring mewherevuſcene, 1 may ouerheare them. ;. 
"* 7; Y Fay 12ts.: $q your Grace will not diſcouer your =. 
| _ Il Ne: ptoniiſe you once wirhin three nights.” 
= 3. * + © Dwke. By mine hongur I will nor, performe 
'#:, V&OR . Thy promiſec,and I will make thee happie. 
m=_ 7. - [aco, Be ſure you ſhew not 
Ar yourreturne to them the leaſt diſtemper.,. 
D wke. Feare not-that, Zxemnt. 


Enter(1 larinda,Vtirante, Lyſander,Bernarde. ak 
_—.: Clar, Sir,you have ſhew*d vs many Picures; 
| \ - Bur aboucallthereſt)] like that of your Lords, 


Ber. Madame, 1 know my Lord would chionke him happic. 
; Would you accept the piture z bur much happier 
1 If you would cake the ſubſtance, 
Wl . Clar. It maybe Sir I will. 
j\ = Vrran, Daughter, charge you on my blelſing, 
! 3} OT When, 
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When las Dake rerurnes' to ſs ; Hin 7s Ks #7 


* Clay, Father:I ſee you hatieno 5kill, you doe hotknow ©: 


* The craft we womevſe.to mgke! men ous the moxe; 


The ſmalleſt fauour ſhall ſhew Kim after this harſh Wage, b. _ 


' Will-make him chinke'himſele im heaucn,}. * ' * 


$ UVtran, Before you part, when de geacb bacna M5. 
o pray you virge my reſtoration, - gf 


Bur firſtpromuſe romarry him, RO $ P 
Clar.. Leaue that tomy. Diſcretion: - | 


* 3 Enter D#kee 


Dick, 6 {Gent Lady 1, crauc your Ty fors ivy yay, 


> Which, was drawne out.beyond:my expeQation. 7 


F 
b. 


«.L£, { Merhinkes. my' Lordlooks ſource ypon me. 


. Ot rather how you Tni'd yourhearrand vou being es ; 
For thagi you let behind youwken y ou went. . - ./ 
- Dube. M:dame;Fdoe confelle it isa miracle 


""poceothng from your beauty; that T could Jine?, X- = 


So long wanting a heart; but exuſt me; * + 
It my faichfull ſcruice cannot procure me yours, 
Buc chatyou needs -will ſengmy owne againe, 


+ The Miracle will then be alter quite 


'Fornow the Miracle conlifteth in that I ive 


*Andyet you haue my heart; and then it will 


Be a Miracle indeed if I-doe liue after 
Your ſcorne ſhall gueit backe againe, 
Clar. My Lord, I ſee it wasnot bounty 
But hope of gaine made you ge me your heart; 
For you expe that I ſhould giueyou mie 
By way of recompence, which yet I cannot doe: 


| Butthar [| may be ſurethey aretrue Miracles. 


Thatyou are pleas'd co ſay my Beauty worketh ; 

For there are many fall ones here Loues Religion 3 : 

Le take a Moneth for tryall ofthe truth, 

All whichcime my charity compels meto keepe your heart; - 
For gools Lſend it backs, you yy ic would kill yon, 


3 


(lar, My Lord, iideedF} wondred howyou Raydio long, | 


Or- 


The Favorite. 
Or worke another Miracle, which I deſire nor, 
In that time I (ball be acquainted with your heart, 
If thenit doth appeare the ſame ic now doth, 
Clad iy the ſame pure zeale that now-1t weares, 
Ile make a ch.nge,and giue you mane for ic 
For when a Moncth is once piſt, come you” 
Andlcad me to the Church, lle noc refuſe to goe. 
Dx. S$lauc chat I was to truſt that villatne Iacomo, 
Thatcold me (he lou'd Ly/ander, Deare Lady 
You haue 1n-this comfortable anſwere 
Reuiu'd adying man,this mercy at the blocke, 
Shewes you to be diuine,and ſo anobiet 
Fit for my affetion, which hach beene ill 
Aboue my reaſon: but would you in the mean time 
Command me ſomrhing,where my faithfull ſeruice 
Mig\:tappeare,more then in words, then ſhonld be 
Moſt happie. ' 
Emer Sernants with a Banquetand ſtools, 
(ar. This offer I expected; 
My Lord, yon know the 14turics my Father 
Hathreceiw'd: if you will ſee hin righted, 
His Lands and Honors backe to him reftor'd, 
Which is bur Iuftice for a bribe, tor cuen tt cauſes 


; Now haue need of bribery ; Ile giue you thaukes, | 


Andtruſt me that is more then great men 

Should exp: & for doing 1 tice. 
| D#he, Rather at 3t plcale ou, | 

Lec it be ſoraching,wherein 1 ſhall have ne other tie 
| Vponmebur only your command, my honor = 

Tics meto ſeethisperformed. __ __ 

'Clar. This once pexform'd, 

Since you fo much delireic,) I will tudie 

Some Command,that may adde honor to you 
. lnthe faire performance, | | 

| Urran, Come my Lord, we will draw neare, 
| ice ther parley'sat an end. 


The Faworite_., 
© Duke. Come lit faire Lady, 
My Lord, what ſayes my Daughter ? 
Willſhee yer yeeld co his owne happinelle. 
D #. I hope the wil at laſt make me a ficter markc 
"For Enuy, in that I am below'd of her, 
T hen for my preſcnr greatnelle, | 
Ly/: My Lord,chere 1s no cauſe of Enuy for eicher, 
T he greatnelle of your hnors being bur the Juſt 
Reward vf your vncqual'd merit: and for {{arinda, 
Tho her worch' be great as yon can wiſhit ; 
Yer you doe well deſcrue her, both for your worthyLoue, 
. And forthe many favors you haue done her Father, ' 
Uti-an, My Lord, belicue me, hc hath ſpoke my thoughts. 
D#ke. Now when the King ſent for me, 1 had preuented. 
Your Daughter in a command that ſhe layd vpon me 
Concaorung your reſtoring to your Landes, F 
Bur that the King was angry at ſomething chac I ſaid. 
L y/. 1rhought it had beene Impoſlible, 
He could haue beene offended wick your Grace. 
Duke.,'Tis true, at other times he could not, 
But the Lords told me thar his Siſter 
Faire {leonarda, had tecciud a/hurr, TI 
By reſcuing of the hounds from the Stags fury, 
When he\tood at bay,and that made him it may be 
So apt for to be angry. © 
Lyſ. vena they ſuffer her ſo to endanger her {ele ? 
"Da. My Lord, ſhe apprchends not danger, | 
Which you'l conciſe your (cl; when you haue heard 
Me cell, what I haue ſeenc hex doe. £ 
; /Ly/. Thisa&to me my Lord, is a ſufficient teftimony 
That ſhe'doth nor feare;for by the lawes of hunting 
*Ir 1s not to any manthought a diſparagement, +: 
To giue way to a Stagge, his head being hard. 
 _ Da, Shes a Lady of that noble Spirit, 
That ſhe wants nothing bur the perſon of a Man 
Tobe one, her heart being cquall 


| 


The Fanorite. Ss 
Tothe moſt valiant, wich theſe eyes I ſaw her, 
The King her brother being inche Forreſt) 
reake from the company, and purſue a wolte, 
Which the hounds folluwving ofa Sa ggec, 
Did bring out of a thicker, and being well horſt, 
_ She lows | him wich {o many wounding ſhatrs, 
- That heat length was forc'd to ſtay his courſe, 
* Andicing chere was no way to ſcape by flight, 
He turnd', for to reuenge the weunds he had 
Receiu'd,in which hc ſhew'd himſclfe a beaſt indeed 
And lcd by bruiciſh fury ; for had he beene ; 
Indew'd with 1eafon, heed hauc tanethe wounds # 
xShe gaue forfauors, and kiſt the inftrument, 
' Thathonourd him with death from her faire hand. 
Ly. My Lordyis ſtrange a womanihould do this, 
- Dake, I'wasthe near'it, but cre I could come 1n 
She had cut off his head,the ſeruice 
That I could dc her,was to carry tothe King 
Her brother,that Trophee of her Victory, 
Whultt ſhe tollowed + 16 hownds,and ſo fled 
| Fromthe hearing of her gwne iutt prailcs, 
Which all with admiracion did beſtow vpon her, 
Utran. But that your Gracedorh tell it, * 
I ſhould not thinke a woman could doc this, - ; 
Clar, MyLord,did 1 loue you fo well asto be icalous, 
T heſe praiſes of the Princeile, were apt food | 
For it to feed on. 
| D«ke Madame, I honour her as:the belouegd Siſter 
Of my Soucraigne; bur adore you as my Goddelle, 
Arwhoſe ble ſhrine, 1 offer vp my life, aud tortuncs, 
{ ar. My Lord, I ſhouldaccomwpt it as the molt acceptable - 
Seruice thar you could doe, to bring me to kille the hands 
'Of this much ro be admir'd Lady, Ri 
Dxke. Madame, once-euery week She comes to ſcethe King, 
And che King cuery time hc hunts, failes nor. _. 
To ſce her, when next ſhe comes:to-the Courr, | 
TIEN. I 


1 will waitypon you toher. 


The Fanorite_. 


[ 
| 
| 


 Clar, Whar is the reaſon 


She lives not with her brother ac the Court, 


Since he ſo dearly loues her as they ſay? 

Ds. Tr's certainc no Brother loues a Siſterbetter, 
For there's no Brother hath a Siſter fo worthy, 
You hauing neuer a Brother, \ | 

Clar, My Lord, *cis late ; | Bu 
And though herctofore the company of a Father 
Were aſutficient bucklerto beare off (landers darts; | 
Yet now worldischanged, growne {0 vicious, 


That Fathers are become the likelieſt/Inſtruments 


Ofſin;and women are not to ſatisfiethemſelues - 
Alone, with being good ; but they mult giue the world 
A firme bcliefe of all cheir aRions,| | 
Thar they are (6 ; chere may be ſome leing me here 
Thus late, that will not ſticke co ſay, my honour 
Is the bribe paid for my Fathers reftoration. ; 
Dx. Though there were foundoane enuious womanfoolſh 
And wicked to reportit; (for ys ſhe muſt be) 
There could not {ure be found another Fiend ,  - 
Of che ſame ſtampe, that would belicue ir ; vn 
I dare not though I wiſh ix bid you tay longer : 
I will wait ypon you to your Coach. | 
(ar. My Lord, it ſhall norneed.. | 
Utran. My Lord, I hope it will notbe long 
Beforethis ceremony of parting will be quice loſt, 
Andthat you will not be fo farre. aſunder. 
D#ke. Inhopeofthat bleſt houre, I live, 
(ar. Doe not too ftrongly apprehend your happinclle, 
A months a long time , all chings are vacertame, | | 


| Eſpecially the promiſes-of women, | Exexnt. 


Enter [acomo. 


 Tacs. Fortune, I ſce thou artafricnd to working ſpirits, 


} Thou wouldſt ngtc)fe/ haue: giuenme this occalion 


When 


OO nn— 


Yo ſont omega be henna ſLoudge,; 


be Fanorite, 
When ſhe intreated Ly/ander to meete her in the. 
Accuſtontd place, and chiclier willl brang the Duke, 
He from {/arinda's promiſe of Marriage, 
Is now growne ſomething doubtfull, wherher that 
Which 1 did tell him be cruc or no 4 but powhus owae care 
Shallbe bis witnelſe; for which ſeruice he cannot chooſe 
But both loue an reward me. | 
But I loſe precious time, which wiſe men euer 
Conſider af, but foolcs ſcldome or neuer,, Exit. 


Enter ( larinda, and L yanders( 451% an Arbonr ) 
inthe nights 


Lyſ. Had you not ſent me word, T had not cometo night, 
Itis ſo darke. -. 'S 


(1ar. Ir is darke indeed, the firter for one orecharged 
With gricfc in hearc as I am. | 
Lyſ. Why deare Clarinda, are you not reſolu'd 
To marry with the Duke? 
C lar. 1 ſee Ly/ander you doe not loue me now, 
Nor wiſh my happinefſe, you would not clſc | 
Perſwade me from louing you, wherein it only- 
Can conſiſt. | | 
 Lyſ: Willyouſtill forthe ayery name of Conſtant, 
+ ' Rob your ſelfe of a ſubſtantiall happineſſe, - f 
| Beſides, chinke what duty bids you, docit 
Inreſpe& of your Father; if he ſhould marry 
He mult needs fall jnro che Kings diſpleaſure, 
He being his Kinſman, ſo what happinelſle 
' Couldyon inioy ? Will you be rul'd by me, 
And Ilc{heyr you a dire& way to happinelle ; 
Doe you loue meas you. proteile ? 
. » Enter Duheand Tacomo. . 
_ _ Claxy. You know lIlouc you more 
Then Thaue words to veer. 
Ly/. Yeryou would neuer giue conſent to marry me 
Though ir were flll wy Suire,, alleadging 


Th& 


ah. as a6 M- aa X"_ ww 


-— {Þ 


| The Fazorite. 
That our fortunes were too meanc, and had we -- 
Without Marriage inioy'd the ſweets of loue, 
Ic had becne dangerous/'vnto your honour, 
Should you hauc prou'd withchild; buc will be now 
Securein that reſpeRzif you marry with the Duke ; 
And for our difficulty in meeting, | 
»T will adde to our delights ; now euery time 
That we (hall meete in Screr,will farre paſle 
A wedding-night inioy, ftolne pleaſures giue 
An appetitc,ſccare delights but cloy./ 
Dske. Qmy vext ſ{oule! | 
MaitI then heare a villaine ſpeake thus to her 
I loue, and nor reuenge it preſently ?| 
Taco, My Lord, rem:mber your Oath. 
Clar. Lyſunder,why d'ye ſtare ſoand look pale? 
Your hayre ftandsvp an cnd,as if yourſenſe | 
Began to faile you ſure you are falne mad, 
Nay, Idoe hope you areſo ; for if you be nor, 


| 1 am moce m\fcravle thenit you were + 


For,can Ly/ander be himfelfe, and ſpeake thus 

To his Clarinda ? No, he cannot; cither Lyſander 

Is chang'd from what he wa; ; or clſc he neuer 

Woas what I eſt-emd him, cicher of which 

Mikes me molt miſerable. |; | | 
Zy/. You would ſ:eme to thinke me mad, when indeed 

Y-u-ſelfe arcſo, you wouldno: elſe chus weepe 

When I aduife you to that which will be moſtto our content: : 
Clir. Pardon me Ly/znder, that] haue ſcemed | 


' Forto belecue ; for ture I did no more, 
That which you hauc ſpoke proccedcd tx2m your heart. 


Ly. Why doe you thinke that dilembled in what 1 ſaid, 
Clar, Yes, Lyſander ; I know you did dillemble ; 
For if you did not, you were a lached vi'laine. 
Lyſf I doe conftle if I were that Lyſunder 
Which I hauc ſeenud to be); ir were umpoſſible 
For me NESS poen ; bur know 


2 C larinda. 


' T be Fauorite_: 
Clarinda, Thoughhitherto I hauc ſeemed 
To carry in my breſta flame ſo pure, 
; That neuer yet aſparks of Luſt appear'd, 
Ir hath beenca dilſembledſhew of modeſtic, 
Only to cozen youz andif {larinda, 
 Therequitall otmy affeKon be that which 
. Hindersyou fromrheſe great honors, be not decciu'd, 
For you ſhall haue more power then to requite it, 
When,you are greater : WE arc now equal ; 
But when you are a Dutchelle, then vemioy you 
Will be a double pleaſure, chen you ſhall hauc 
Occaſion to/ _ your louc in my aduancement 
Dwxhke, llc kill kn inftantly. | 
Taco, Your oath my Lord. 
Du«ko. ThemeritoftheaRt being ſo iuſt, 
Will expiate theſinne of periurie. | 
Taco. My Lords *% | 
D «ke. What, ſhall Theare her whom I haue ador'd 
Almoſt with as much zeale as I haue |offer'd vp 
My prayers to the Gods, tempredco vas of Luſt 
And not reuenge it ? | | | 
[aco, My Lord, heare me bur ſpeake, and then doe what yow 
will : if you ſhould thus inthe night, and in the houſe of the 
Count Urrante kill Lord Ly/ander, your honour (larivda's, 
and herFathers would be tainted, and fo breed range combu- 
ſtions: but if you be reſolu'd that he muſt die, which 1n my 
iudgement ismoft neecilary, if you ftll Joue {74r:nda, 1 will 
nds for to diſpatch him by ſome meanes or other; but 
ſhould you now here in Clarirda's prefence kill him ſhe loucs, 
her mind is fo noble ſhewould neucr indure you. 
| Dxhke, Thisis a villaine, an incarnate Diucll ; 
Yet wall I follow ſome part of his counſell : 
Lead meche way backe vnſecne, lic ſtayno longer ; 
Fox if Theare him-ſpeake againe inthat baſe Key, 
I ſhall doc that which I hereafter may repens, _. | 
No.llc cakeclicnoble(t way to my reucngement, ©xite Fr 
: | /- | Js 


/ 


The Famorite. 


Lyf. (larinda, you haue long beene ſilent, 
What is1t you con(ider of? if it bee my words, 
You mnſt necds find them full of reaſon. 
| (lar. Neſeeme as baſe as he would haue me, 
And fo find out whether hefpeaks this from 


His heart or no, | 


Clay. T muft_confeile that this which you haue ſpoken | 


Stands with good reaſon ; and reaſons the rule 
By which we ought to ſquare our ations : 
Dare I belicuethat you would counſell me 


+ Toany thing,bur that which will be moſt _ 


For my content, andforthe Duke, willic not be 
Farre elle to his content, not to enioy at all 

Me whom he loues, then if he ſhould polleſſe me, 
And yet you haue aſlare with him in my embracings: 


For what 15 that husband worſe, whoſe wife abuſes him, 
| If ſhe have butthe wit to keepe it from-his kuowledge. 


Ly/. Iris truethe Duke is ſonoble,and'doth withall 
So truely loue you , that it will quite baniſh 
All baſe diſtruſt, ſo chat we mighc with all ſecurity 
Inioy our loues. | 

C lar. Leauegleaue. 

Ly/. Orif he ſhould find out our craft, 
How ſoone might wediſpatch him by poyſon? 
There hauc becne ſuch chings done, 

Clar, You doe oucr-aRt your part, | 
I ſee the end you ayme at,your verruc ſhewes it ſelfe 
Quicethrough that maske of vice, whuch loue to me 
And comy Facher made you put on; you thought 
If you could haue giuen me a bchefe 
Of your vnworthines, chatthen I would haue gen | 
Conſent to haue marricd with the Duke; 
Leaue your diflembling then, ſince y'are diſcoucrd,. 
Leſt you offend the Gods; I only ſeem'd 
To giue applauſe co what you faid, 'to finde 
Your eras, | A 
S3 


 Th}> 


. Wilfully will tay, and notflye with vs, 


The Favorite. 


Ly/. I ſee my heart lies opento you 
You oa ſpokenmy very thoughts; indeed 
This was my cad. | 
(lar, Lyſander, 1 perceiuethat your affeRion 


. Is —_—_— gouern'd by yourrcaſon, 


, For whichif1t be poſſible, 1 loucyou more, 
Becauſe it well becomes a man to doe © : 
But 1 ſhould hate my ſelfe, if I ſhouldloue 
According to yourrule, which I willmanifcſt; 
|For here 1 take the heauens to witnelle, 
Thar if within three dayes you do not marry me, 
[ts kill my ſelfe ,ſpeake quickly; for if you donet 


. |Louc me, itis a greater mercy to telime ſo, 


(That I may dye) chentoperſwade me 
| To loue another, that being impollible, 
| But dcath is calle. ala SY 
Ly/. (larinda, you haue ouercomeby this raſh oath 
| My rc{olution:; tor perceive rhe fares | 
Had fore-ordain'd wethould cnioy cachcther, 
_ Aker ſuch real} teſtiwonies, to _ ourloue the firmcr. 
I doe with ioy emb:ace whar you compell 
Me to by your raſh oath; '\and if your Father 


Rather chenI wilt cuer draw tcarcs 
' From thoſe brighceyes. 
1 ſo de:rly loue, wee'Lleaue him to the danger.  Exewrr. 
Emer the Duke with two Letters. | 
_ Dwke,S$hallI fil loue one thar oegleAs myFairhfullſeruice? | 
Alackel cannot helpe it nuw, I yeelded vp 
My heart at tlie firſt ſummons, bh faire eyes made, 
Me thought n was a kind of ereafon;one ,-- 
To doubt that ſhe was noe the fonczaigne of all hearts: 
Thus ſhe that eame to Court, \to beg her Fathers jibcrty, 
Had not that granted anly, bur. that I wha beg'd. -. > ;| 
; kfor hex, became my ſelfcheripriſonce;; ';; ©: 6 
And neucrman was prouder of his bondage 2 OE Y 
>. 1 en 


Y 
% . 


/ Bucloue me, andif the heauens haue ſo qrdained, 
Thar 1 muſttall ynder Zy/anders ſword, i 


+ Who waits there? 


PA peonta Py gmmapcyn 


| : Vato the young Lord Lyſander, Exennte On — wk. 


| falſe; my Brothe: 4d dericks, which when I would haue proued 


 PFanorite_. 
Then was: what though ſhe loue a villaine 

Whoſe intcmpe...te lult, and vaſedifſembling, 

Kacher deſerucs hex hate ; yer ſhee is faire 

And yer:uous (ll; itis my part co let her 

See her error, tho with the dang-r of my life, | 

If I furuiuc the cembar, andrthat ſhe know _ } 
For what reſpe& I fought , ſhe cannot chooſe | ; 


EN 


Yer I hauc written : hat, which ſhall/ziue a berter ., 
Teftimony that I didlouc her more then he. 


| Enter F ranci/co and Bernardo. 
Fran. My Lord, | | 

Diwke, 1 meane torideabroadthis morning, 
Andit I come got backe at night, carry this letter 
To the King ; Bervardo, carry this preſently 


E 


Entef Jacome. g 
Taco. My plots are daſh, the Duke doth turne his eyes vba 
me as though he would looke me dead, 1 ſhall gaine hate on all 
lides, if I bee noe wary and cunningly difſemble ; reuenge and 
profi: arethe ends I ayine at; fince { Sv miſt the one, [le make 
the ocherſure, Ly/ander, I doe hate thee for comming into the 
world to rob me of my land : yet I doe thinke thou art not onely 


in open Court.the Dakes power boulſtred vp againft me.z bur I 
doc hope I ſhall bee nowreueng'd vpon thembork. Ile poyſon 1 
the Duke my ſ:lfe,and to the King accuſe Ly/ander, asit he had { 

done it, fearing that the Duke ſhould rob, him of his Miſtris + I | þ 

haue a ſcruant ſhall Fweare whar I-wonld have him, I keepe 
him forchepurpoſe; ſince the Duke would not giue me. leaue I 
to vic my drugges for him, he ſhall hnmſelfe caſte of them; leſt " 
for that kindnelle I offer'd him, I ſhould myſelfe bee puniſh'd: _ 
Hee that to honor looks is not - for my blacke ends, 4&2 
Reucnge & profic Ule purſue through blood of fors and friends, 


Enter. 


” . 
Enter Lyſander and Bernards. 
Ly/. Where is the Duke Sir? 
Ber, He isthis morning ridden forth, * 
Whither I. doe not know. 


It will not be long before I ſec his Grace my ſelfe. 
Ber. Good morrow to your Lordſhip. 
Ly/. Good moriow Sir, Ilercad them once more ouer, 
| Hee reads. | | 
Though the ſmall number of Lines ſeeme not fo require it 
 Lyſander, 7 wait for you at the great Elme within the Forreſt 
make haſt, and to prenent danger, come arm'd. 
Few words, bur I belicue a Prologue to much muſchicfe. 
I feare that my affeKion and {arinda's | 
Isro the Duke diſcouecr'd ; and now diſdaine 
And anger tobe our-riual'd, boyle within his breſt, 
If it be ſo, he cakes the nobleſt way, 
To vſeno other force but his owne arme : 
Bur how ſhall I itmploy my Sword co take 
Hi hfe that gaue me mine, my conſcience tels me 
Thoughit be nor apparanc to the world, | 
That1 am cucn with him g for that ſince I ro him 
Would hauc giuen vp my intereſt in ({{arinda, 
Would ſhe hauc giuen conſent, It may be 
F am deceiud in this my apprehenſion, ' eh? 
And rhat it 15 in louc he ſends for me; iÞ 
If it be ſo, Ihall be glad z if not, howeucr 
I will mecte him according te his delire ; 
Bur. firſt Ile write a' Letter to Clarinda, 
;. Ir may beifhall acver ſee her mores | 
| If Icome not home to night, carry a.Letter 
 Youſhall find within vpon the Table to Clarimaa - 
_Honoeyurthou tie(t vs men to ſtrange conditions ; 
Forrather then weel loſe the tmalleſt part of thee, 
We onan cuen lay venture Soules and Bodies, 
Fox ſo chey doethat enter fingle Combars.  Zxexust. 


Enter 


> 


_- 


'Lyſc Your Letter Sir, do's noc require an anſwere, Ke "os ; 


The Fanorite_. 
Enter (leonarda, and Mariana.” | 
| Cleo, Ttis hot Aſariana; wee'l reft our ſelnes a while; 
And when the day growes cooler hiaue another courſe, 
Mari. | wonder how the Deere cſcaped; thefollow-dog 
Once pinch'd him. | FN Os | 
Cleo. It was the buſhes ſau'd him. 
Mari. Why will you courſe among the buſhes ? / 
Gerard the Keeper would haue brought you | 
To afairer courſe ; buc you will ncuer let > 
Hun goealong, FE pe 
* (leo. Ihate cohauearmor in my ſport, 
I will finde and kill my Game my ſclfe ; 
Whac ſatisfaQtion is'cto meif by anothers skill 
I purchaſe any thing ? | 
AMeari, Yeryou mul(thane 
Your husband choſen ts your band; the King your Brother 
Will cake that paines for you, I Res 
{!co. He ſhall haue leaue ro name me one; 
| Bur if Idoe yur thinke him worthy of me, 
 Hebreake that Kingly cuſtome, of marrying 
For the good of the State; ſir.ce it makes Princes 
Moremuſerablc then Beggers; for Beggers marry 
Only thoſe they loue. Ta 
AMar. Madame,it's true, we not alonein Princes 
. See the bitter eff:Rsof ſuch forc'd Marriages ; 
| But cuen un priuate Families, Murders and 
| Adulceries, doe often wait vpon thoſe Couples 
|| Whoſe Bodicsare compeld by Parents or Friends. ' 
'\ To ioyne for worldly reſpe&ts, without the ſoules conſent, 
Cleo, *Tis true Aſariana, how many carefull Parents 
| Tharloue their children dearly, thinking W gt 
| To make them happy by marrying of them richly, 
Make them miſerable, bochhere and in the other world. 
Afari. Madame, *cis very hot,will you goe bathe your ſelfe. 
In the River, u 24.977 a 
- Cles, Withall myheart MR R 
bod : 


_ The Famprine, 


It will refreſh vs well againſt the Eucnung ; 
I amreſolu'd to kill. a Decre co night, 
- Withoutthe Keepers belpe, Execaunt. 


Enter Duke and L Wander. . 


Ly/.Thope your Grace hathnor long Raid for me. 
Duke. No, Lyſander, you arecome bctore 
My expectation, though not before my wiſh: 
You cannot guelle the.cauſe chat I ſent for you. 
Ly/. My Lord, I cannor, | 
Vnl.ilc tortune be fo fauorable to giue me 
A faire and iuſt occaſion by being your Second, | 
To hazzard thar life for ygu, which by your valour . 
Was preſcrud ; but why to hope fo great a bleiſing 
I cannot ſee z lince who withinthis Kingdome. 
Dwecinjure you; ye: you commanded = 
That I ſhould come armr'd. ak 9 4 
E* D#, For being my. Second, baniſh that thought, 
Agdyet | mecane to fighcto day, and tor an iniury:! © 
That is done to me; and you yo ſhall figh ro, 
Not asa Secor:dgbut aPrincipall. 
| Ly. With whom ? (| 
Duh, With me Lyſander. 
Ly/. With you-my Lord,vpon what quarrell, 
D#k, I will mainxajne that I doe loue Clarinds 
Howes then you,and better doe deferue 
0 be beloued by her, Ne 
Lyſ. My rok I doe confefle it, 
Andiochis cannot be a cauſe of quarrell; 
Sheis your Maſtris;and deſcrues:to be ſo, 
There being no other worthy of 'yqur Seruice: 
Bur for my pareI haue no intereſt an her 
More then a friend, Why ſhould your grace thinke. 
 Tlovehcr thin ſo well, co make my lous | 
 Tohex, he quarrel? | 


Dwkg. L ds, Lie dnks ; <a 
| © »/ SIONS ie 


F4 * » 


The Fawerite... 
Theadft beene ſo baſe to haue deny'd thy Miftris; "Stn of] 
Buc I will further maintaine, thouart thy {elfe* | -: { 
| AVillaine, a baſe dillemblizgluſifull cnc, 

Ly/. Had theſe words, 1 SP 
} (Which wound you deeper farre then they doe me, 
| dance they are ſcandalous) come from another, 
My ſword ſhould firſt haue anſwerd, not my tongue; 
Bur ſince you are one to whom | owe my lite, 
Ile keepe another method : Firſt, Ile let you ſee 
The wrong you doe me, whichif you ſhall not 
| Seraight acknowledge,our ſwords ſhall then decade 
Whether this ritle be my due or no, | 
Andleſt you may condemne me for an enemy, 
As thinking me your debtor, llc letyou (ce 
That you my Lord,are as much boundto me, 
 AsIto you, though you did ſaue wy life, 

Duk. Lyſander; dotnor chinke, | 
Youowe me anything for ſauing of your life, 
Thethankes jt any was due co Forcunc, 

Who brought me thither ; for whar I did 
A peaſant nught haue done; you beingyourſcltc 
Almoſt a Conqueror before I came, | 
Though fure enough fot want of blond to periſh, 
Had1 not brought you home, which yer indeed, 
Was but my duty to helps a wounded man ; 
But how Ly/arder, I ſhould ſtand ingag'dro you ' 
. For greater obligations, (chough this, 1 gran, 
Be ſmall) I cannor ſee, ESE 

Ly/. Tho you ſhould amplifie, as you diminiſh 
What you did forme ; yer 'rwould neuer cquall. - 
T he pulling of my heart out of my brett, 

- For to giue you ccn:enr. FO 

Duke, I cannotvnde:Rtandyour Riddle ; 

Yet feare it tends to baſe ſubmiſſion. ; 

 LZy/. Duke, benordecei'd tor after rhe duſcoucry 
Of that ſecrer which I willtell you, | o | A ' 
hs 2 UC 


p 


4 {TI  _ - The Famorize: 
TE d Ile giue you an afſurance withmy ſword, 
 - 4] Idocnotfcare. | 
F Dat. What ſecret its this? + 
'Lyſ:4 did but now deny that I did loue (Uarind 4, 
But now I call che heauens co witnefle +> - | 
Who muſt alli;t-mie 10 fo wit aquarreli; 
T har I doe loue her equall wich. my lite; 
And now | will maintaine that I deſerue. 
To be better belou'd by her then you. : 
D#;, Come then, may thecriuck Louer 
Proucthe Vigor, 
L yfe Fir ler me ſhew you, | 
How 1 acquit the oþliga&ton, I ought you, 
| (arind« loues me more chen I can her,yet though .. 
-.-- Shechusloue me, lowof my graccfulgeſſc ro. you, . 
) Viedche beit part of my claquence, 
| To pe:ſwade her co marry you; 'and. is.northis + 
A ſecret,and a diſcharging of the deb: 1 ow'd you. | 
De Theſe carcs indeey can wi-nes thou didſtperſwade her. 
To ma.ric me, bur i: was to farisfie' 
Thy owne bale cnds thy luit an) chy ambition, . | 
- . Natout of thy gratitude to ine as thou precendft, _ 
© + Ly/. Myluitjthe vetall Virgins that keepe in the holy fire, 
LA Haue not more cold deſires chen I haue. 
D#he. | inher Fathers Garden late laſt nighe, 
Ouzrheard chee rempe that bright Augell. 
Which my ſoule ado: es, to atts of luſt ; 
And with ſuch mouing reaſons,thatficſh and blood , 
Could aeucr haue refitted,, conſidering. 
Thar (he lou'd rheey bucthar there was a power. 
"Thar goucrnes aboue rea{on, garded her 
From thy ſtrong temptation, | 
Ly/. My Lord, that: curiolity hach vndone you, 
' For I doe call che heauens to witnefſc, | 
That what I chea tpake when [ecmed vicious, | 
Wasal dilembled; unendipg you thefrux. 


—  — 


\ 


| -| 


The Faworite. 


Of that difſimulation ; for when 1 once. 
Hauc made my clic a peere vnworthy,- 


' I thought thac ſhe would then haue turn'd 


The itrcame of her affeion vpon you. 
Dx. Can this be true? | 


Sure feare makes him inuenc this; ne ſure, . - hh, 


He cannot bee a Coward. Zy/andey, 

T hou haſt cold me char, if it be true, 

Doth render thee a perte&t man; bur not 

A pertc& louer : and truſt me if there were 

A pollibilay rhatI could liye without Clarinda, 
I ſhoul be tt1cnds with thee; bur (ince ſhe * 


* Isthe marke ar whichwe both aymeghe one muſt 


By the bloud of he other, purchaſe that happines 8 
And therefore gard your (elfe, | They fight. 
Ly/. My Lordghe iniuftice of your caule, 
Not Forcuae hath difarm'd you, and therfore yeeld, . 
Duke. Iffcare of death could make me 
Forget Clarinda, weare the ViRors prize 
Then perchance mightyeeld; but ſince it cannot, | * 
Make vie of your aduantage. . 
Ly/. 1 ſcorne to gaine a vitory (o poorely, 
Bur tothis man that ſau'dmy life, 
D#. You arc a noble enemy, and haue ſo won 


Vpon me by my courtelie, chat could you 
Quit your intereſt in C/arinda, 1 ſhould th joy p 


Ly/. Weloſetimesfor ſince wecannot both: 
Enioy ( /arinda, both muſtnorbiuc, © Ly/+ false. 
Dx. Fercune,] thank thee, | 
Now1 am cuen withiyou, riſe, Yai 
Ly/: Lowe you for my life 4 we were but-quit beforgs 
I would our quarre]l were of anoth-r nature, 
D uke, 1 would ix werez burtas itis 


' Share forrunes with you, 


| One of ys muſt lyecolde vpon this grafſe, 


Before we part, . BY. nh Duke fals 
| SS. 


Lf. | 


- 


Th: > | a 


ſo Ab poore Claringa, this4s aa a withelle * 
Of thy ms: would <| ou wer here yet, 
| That | mighttake my laRfareweil. - 
Enter Cleonarda and Mariant. 

Mar. O deare Madame,what a {ad obica's this ! 

Cleo. Bee not afraid, ;/| 
Sce ifthe breath haue qui ite forſaken that body. 
 Ly/. Omy beſt loue Clarinda, 
Receiue from my dying hps, adying kille, 

(leo, How's this! --, 

Adari. Madame,the breath hath quire forſaken this body, 
| asI thinke 5; O my deare Brother! - - 

(leo. Isit Lyſanderthenjwhom I have long'dſo mucho ſee? 

I ſaiv him not fince he came home from trauaile, | 
And much it g'1eues me that I ſee him thus, 
This isthe ſecond time thac I have ſeenc him : 
Beſmeard in bloud }- + -- 

Mari. Deare Brother ſpeake, who hath burt you ? 

Ly/. DeareSiſter, 
Whar bleit Angellhath brought you hither > 

Cleo, Thus 18no fit time for queſtions Afariana, 
Ler's helpe him to the Lodge, before his lot of bloud 
Orecome his ſpirits. 

/: Faire and courteous Lady,pardon we, - 

My he cid faile through wy cxcefſiuc c_—_ ; 
Which made mero mitiake. R 

Mari. Brother it is the Princeſſe. © 

Z5/. O Madame,tead me:nofurtber then; 
For you will. curſe-your charity if you preferuc mc. 

Cles. Why Sir? 

Ly/. Becauſe haue by this valucky hand, / 
Rob3 you offuch a Kinfinan, as our Sourraigne 
And your felfe were wftly proud of. 

. (eo. Whois that ? 

Ly: The Duke, wholyes there as youke, 

Cleo, Ic canmyt be, 


- | Type 


Ly. Madame, it 1s too true. 35" F-2i N / 
es. Alas my Cozen! | an l|miT oY 

Sir, you haucan vnlucky hand indeed ; \! 19:68" 

For you haue this day murdered two : 

Iuftice will at your bands require his blood. 
Mar. O Madame (ay not o, had you but eu'n now. | 

So great a careto ſauc his life, and are you now 

Socruellto ſay that he mult periſh by the hand 

Of luftice, though he ſhovid frape theſe wounds? 

Would not the Duk« haue kild him if he could ? 

He pawn my life ypon'c,wy Brocher kild himfairly. 
{l:o, What (hall 1 doe,xf Lhelpero preſeruc him 

That kild my\Kinſ man, it iSynnacurall in me, 

And |[ befides may loſe my Brothers good epinion; 

And ſhould 1 bethe cauſe that Ifariane's brother periſh, 

Tſhall loſc.her for cuer ; either (heel dye for griefe, 

Or elſe ſhee*t hate me, le doe as 1 did fixſt incend, 

| My conſcience tels me it is the nobler courſe; 

Belides,there 1s ſomething, 1 know got what it is, 

Bids me-preſerue Ly/andey, the great delure I had 

Toſcc him, bred from the geacrall commengations whuch 

The world b:ftowes vpon tum, unported ſomthing. 
Mari. Deare Brother,what was your quarrell ? 
(leo. Come Sir, be of zood comfort,neicher your wounds 

Northe cold hand of Iuftice, if it be 

Within my pow:rto helpe it, ſhall rob - ; 

Your louing Siſter of yau, (hee is by me : 

So well belou'd, F? | | 
Mar. 1 want words to exprefſe how rauch I loue. 

And honour you. 
Ly. Madame I would noc haue you goe about 

' To preſerue mee with your owne danger, 

I meanethe Kings diſpleaſure belides,l fearc 

Your labour will be fruicleile ; for if. che Lodge - 

Be not hard by,ſure | ſhall bleed to death, 


"7 


| | Before we can come thicher, 
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| [ « Po. 
leo, Ttis but hard by, Is - 
br » Fhen I way a7 to doe youll je C 
Rather let me periſh before I crouble yy © 
(les, You are her Brother,and cannq@Souble me, 
Wee'llay the body behind yon buſh, varill we 
Send forit, | | 


Exennt. 


) | ade” 
Actus tertius, Scoena prima, 


Enter (| leonarda and Gerard. 


Cleo, Can you not finde the Dukes body 
Say you Seed ? | 

Ger, No where Madame can I finde ic, 
Andyet I hane ſought it round abour the place 


| Where you appointed me z I found the bloudy plot 


Where it had beene, his horſe 1 found to 
Ticdfaſtto a tree, 
(leo, It iY ftrange, what can become of it, Gerard, 
Vpon youc life keepe ſecret what you know, 
And ſec that none come nccre the Lodge. 
I will ſend youall pronifion neceſſary, 
Pretending that Aſariana is licke, * 
Ger. Madame, I feare ſhe will be [o indeed, 
She doth-ſo apprehend her Brothers danger, + 
Cleo. She nocauſe, no wounds of his arc mortall; 
Or if they were, I haue applyed ſuchſoueraigneremedics 
That they ſhall cure 'cmz; but who ſhall be my Surgeon? 
Loue, I maſt lyetothee TI feare for remedy , 
I pray thee goe backe, and ſee that all-chings be well, 
Andin the moining bring'me word how ſhe hath 
Slept to night, > 2F}.©- OSBOY fi. 
Ger, Madame, there ſhall bee nothing wanting 
That lyeth wichin my power. © - Ex#t. 
Cleo, How carchull am 1 * 
Of his wounds ? me thinkes1 would'not 


| The Fauorite; 
Haue him dye for all the world : fic {/ronarde, 
Taken ar the firſt fighe with ourward beaury, + 
Nor being afſur'd firſt of the inward worth ! 
I wrong my ſclfc, and him: Ic was 
Theinward brauery of his mind;which all | 
The Kingdome doth admire,that turn'd my heart, 
Which vanill now hath beene like adamant | 
To Kings,to melcing Ice cohim,and not his -- 
Ourward beauty, that neuer couldhauc found 
A paſſage to my heart , but thar the way | 
Was chalked out to it by his Fame : bur ſtay, 
Whither doe my vaine imaginations carry me ? 
Though Zy/##dey could in worth equall the Gods, 
Yet it were not fit for me to loue him as a husband; 
He is my Brothers Sub;cR, ſhall he be my Maſter? 
-. No. To my old ſports agen : tomorrow 
I will bee vp by breake of day, 
And Reaſon (as I chafe the Stagge) 
| Shall chaſe theſe thoughts away, | . ©xvt, 
| Emter Kens, Bernards, [acomo, Attendants. 
King. When rode your Lord abroad? 
Ber. Early this morning. 
King, How chances you then did notſooner 
Bring methis Lecter? | 
Zer. I was commanded otherwayes by hum. 
- «K ing reads. | 
Royal Sir, adde tothe number of your many fawors, the perfor« 
mance of this my laſt requeſt : ble: 
What doth hee meane by this 2 
I pray you ſee Clarinda ( who is my wife ) poſſeſt of what WAS 
Tine , and withall, pardon him that kils mee; for 1 will compet 
him to fight. How's this? Begin not after my death to deny 
-me that which is inft, ſince in my life time you nexer did ſee the 
| willof the dead effetted , as you deſire to hane F apr Teſtament 
perform'd after your death, which [pray the Gods that it may be 
yat 4 long life, a | | 0 


xv 


i 


*/ - e audrite, 
O what a CharaQeras here deliucr'd, ofa pure mind, 
-Which only ſcems to ſhewhe greatnes ct my loile 
The plainer, his death is not yet certaine , | 
L:t me nor like a woman ſpend that time 
- Jn fruitle(le lamentations which may perchance 
ffo:d a remedy,buc now it 18night : | 
What {hall 1 do ? call all the Court,and let chem all 
Diſpecle cheim{clues,cach man a ſcuerall way ; 
He that brings word the Duke is aliue, , 
Sha!l haue a thouſand pounds : he is goneto fight 
A Combat with whom I know avot ; but he-thar 
Apprehends the man that kildhim,ſhal haue his land: 
Is there none here that kaowes of any falling our 
Berwecnc him aid $omeother Lord? ſpeake, 
Is there none can tell me? HTO 
Taco, And if it pleale yout Maieſty,l nuke 
I hauea guclle. | | 
King. Mi was | | 
ace. It hebee goneto fight, itis with 
Young Ly/ander. + ; 
King. Let one goc looke for Ly/axdey preſcntly. 
Whar grudge was berwixc them ; os fcllcheylatcly out * - 
| Jeco, I 'walltell your Maieſtyin privace; Tam a ſcruant co the 
Count Utrante, and was iruploy'd by that moſt noble Duke, 
whom I doe feare {icepes now in death ) for to ſolicice his true 
oue tomy young Lady, which] did faithfully performe : but 
I found all I did was vainc , for ſheelong time hath beene in 
loue with young Ly/anger , which when I knew, I gaue the 
Dake raight notice; this hath ſo farre incenſt the Nuke againſt 
Lyſander, that they are gone to fight. | 
| King. This thatchou baſtroldis cerraine true, 
Elſe ſhe would neue haue deny*d co haue married 
With the Duke, and for thy loue aud faithfull ſeruice to þ1m, 
Whuch I belecucis now no more; forelſc by thistunc, 
-  Hewouldhanereturn'd. I will requite thee, © 
| Ja66, He wasthenobleſtGentleman = _ 


_ _ - -a 


The Fauorte. * 

That IT ſhall euer know. _ He Weeper, 

King. Alas goodman, he weepes. 
Herthat can bring meword the Duke is aliue, 
Redeemes his King from miſery, Exeunt.manet Taco, 

[acs, I hope he neuer ſhall come backe aliye,he knowes I am 
avillaine, I was too forward in my offers to him,tilI had tried his 
diſpolutions better. Tt is kindly done of him and of Zy/andey 
yct to fpare my paines: there now wants nothing of my wiſh 
buc that the Duke be kild, and I to find out where Zyſander is, 
then [ ſhall be reueng'd vponthema both, and be potleit of thac 
which is my'due, þ bes land ) for fo the King hath pro. 
mis'd. My way to farid Ly/anger if he hath kild the Duke, is for 
to giue ( /arinda a firme belecte that I doe dearly loue hun; for 
{urcif hc be living, ſhe ſhall hearc of him, andifI fnde him, I 
hauc another villanic/in my head, which I will puria a, beſides 
my, giuing nocice of him © che. King, | | 
My-vil:.ny ſhail Vertue. be in ſhow, 
For all ſhall chinke 'me honeſt [acorms., Extt. 


p Enter { larinda with a Letter, 


( lar. reades, 7 feare the Date hath notice of ounlones ; for he 
hath Sent to me to meete hins armed, 1 frareu 15 t1firot if sr be 
ſo, and I ſuruine the Combate, { will ſend yi word where I as ' 
bide, if Ibe kbild, I doe coninre you by your vertnes, not to tobes 
wngratefwu'l unto the Duke, who you ſee doth not deſire to line, 
withont he may enioy you for his wife, 

No my Ly/ander,mthathourc when I ſhall heare 
Thar thy faire foule is parted from thy body, 
1 will quickly follow hee, $2 : 


Enter $Seruant. 


Seru, Madame, the King isatthe gate, and in arage, 
Threatens your Fathers deathand yours, they ſay Ly/ander 
Hath kild the Duke. | 

Clar, Itear'das much, : 
Thus comes of my ditſcmbling, 
| 2 IE G2 Enter 


 _ Why knecle you Lady? © 


The Fauortte; 


Enter King, Vtrante,and + Attendants, 

Utren. Why,is your Maieſtic offended with your Vaſſall, 
Who as yer neucr (o muchas in a thought offended you. 

King. Where is that Inchantrefſe, which you call C/4r;nda ? 

i Clar, HereSir, is the ynhappy obie& of your anger, 
_ ; King, Tamamaz'd, I neucztill now ſaw. truc beauty, 
lar. Tris. my duty Sir, you are my Souecraigne; 
"pul Riſe faire Nas camel 4 chide, and doel kifle; 
- . Thisis the force of Beauty 3 who liues | 
That can be ollended with ſo ſweet a Creature? 
I cannot now blame the Duke, for valuin 
Her ſo much. -I would ſhe were the Daughter 
Of ſome neighbouring Lg. on I withour 
 Difparagemenr might loue her: bur I forget 
My ſelfe, theſc axe poore humble choughts, 
And farre beneath the Maieſlie ofa King. | 
Lady, I came to chide, 1 feare you arcthe cauſe 
Thar I haue loſt a Kinſman, a worthy one 
Jn all che worlds opinion, ing yours. 
Ca, Supardon meyou were your felfe che cauſe. 
By your excclliue loueto him; for that made me _ 
Dulemble my affeMons to Lyſander, 
Fearing to daw your frownes vpon my Father, 
Should-1 haue ſhew'dnegl: &vntorche Duke. 

Kin. Who cuer was the cauſe, you ſhall not feele 
The puniſhment ; the Duke did truly loue you, 
Lady, which you ſhall ſce here in this Letter 
Apparantly, may you ſee your error, 

And gricueto death for your paſt folly, 

In retuling the quinteſſence of Mankinde: | 

| Read ic nocnow, you ſhall hauertime togricue in, 
He ſhewes therein his Letter, that you arc hus wife, 

That by that meanes I might be drawne the ſooner, 

. _ To paſorne his will, whuchis, that you thould 


_—_ 
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| My Lord how chanc' 


AL 


The Fanorite. 
Be poll: it of chat which was his, and ſo you ſhall 


If hee be dead; by 


Cla, Sir, I doe ytterly refuſe it, all that] defire, 
Is __— as on giue me leaue 
To depart, my griefes doc ſo oppretle m 
That Lam bobs athens. | Ras | 
| King. When you mo Lady. Exit (1a, 
it that you neuer told me 
That your Daughtcrlou'd Zy/ander ? 
Utran, Sir, let me. peniſhitI knew ir, 
I am amaz'd to heare it now, Exaxunt. 


Enter Lyſander and Mariana. 
Ty. But Siſter, can you thinke it poſlible, 
The Princcile ſhould rhus loue me. 
IMar. Brotherfl know you ee it your ſelfe,_ 
rows, + you willnot take notice of ir. | 
Ly/. Belicue me Mariana, doth grieueme mu 
So great a Princeſſe ſhould bee ſo vuhappy 
To loue a man whoſe heart is not his owne; 
Forhe that had a hearr at his diſpofing ', 
Conld not denie togiue ither, | 
Ma. When ſhe ſhal know you haue another Miſttia, 
She will call backe her iudgemenr, and quickly 
Free her ſelfe ; but Brother, I doc fcare | 
You louc hertoo ; you looke and ſpeake to her 
With more affe&ion theawell becomes yourfaich, 
Being promis'dto Clarinda. . 
Ly/. What would you haue me to doe ? 
Shall] not backe rerurne thoſe courteous lookes, 
Thatſhe cheſauer of my life beftowes ypon me ? 
One knocks without. | . 
6 Mar, leſcewho it is, Exit. 
Enter ( Tednacda. 


_ . - Cleo. Howhathyour brother leptto night? 


\. Mar, Eve Fre Bto- 


f 


Brother,here is che Princefſe. 


The Fauorite_. 


(law. Lyſarnder, how doth your wounds? 


Is your paineletſend? Zy//Madame,l have no paine 


Bur chat I feare I neuer (hall be able torequite 


*This vndeſcrucd fauor, 


( !eo.) Letnor that trouble you; it is co me 


You owe the debt, and I wilt find ſome way 


To pay my ſelfc, that ſhall uoc make you pooxer, 
Ly/. What ſhall I ſay ,cach vercuous deed 


| Rewards it ſelfe, andthat's the coyne with which 
\ You muit be paid, or elſe youwill be a loſer. 


Cleo. Tellme Ly/ander,andicllmetrucly, 
Hauc you a Maſter ?- + ( ranatlen 
Ly/. 1 darcnotlye Madame, 
I hauc onethar loues me equally. 
Cle. Lyſander,ſhe hathreaſon,wereT your Miſtnis, 


+I chinke I ſhould louc you better then my ele; 


Buc tell me Zy/ander, what was the quarrell , 
Betwixtthe Duke and you. | 
Ly/:Madaie, | cannotcel you without diſcoucring 
Thatwhich I would gladly keepe conceald; 
Yet why I ſhould deny you the knowledge of any 
Secret my heart holds. I cannoc ſc c, except 1 ſhould 
| Be moſt vngratefull, you being the only caulc 
That I haue nowa heart co keepe a ſecret 1n, 
Cleo, What was-it, ſpeake; 1 long, yer fcarc to 
know it, | 
\ Ly/: The Duke and I were riuals, 
Clarinda was the marke at which both aym'd. - 
Cleo. Which of you loued ſhe beſt > 
Ly/. Madame, ſhe loued mc beſt. 
Wee being brought yp together, 
Which was hergreat mistortunt ; 
For had fhe knowne the Duke before me, 
Her judgement would kaus taught her *_ 
To loue the worthier, 


_ | 


= F 


The Fauorite. 


And one indeed that loved herbercer, 
Atleo(t,w.ti.greate: pathon, 
Cleo, Bur diang: hilte fo wel deſerue to bſou'd 
By her as you,/'nce hee did goe about | 
To force loue, oz « ile lealt to take from her 
The loued, that which the moſt delighted in,herſeruant. 
Ly/. Hauing once remou'd me,he hopedſhe - 
Weuldaccept of him, who would hauc made 
A worchicr {cruanc farre, fince he had power 
Toraiſc her co thac glorious height of fortune, - 
Which well would hauebecome her merits: 
But on the othcr fide, he knew the meanes 
Ot my Fortune, muſt needs obſcure and darken - 
Her perfe&tions, ſo that he out of loue . 
To her rather then«o himſelfe,defir'd 
To make her his. | 
{{!e, He could not ehuſe but know that if hekild | 
The man belou'd by her ſhe needs muſt hate him, 
It ſhe were worthily conſtant; if nor, 
Then he with danger of his life had purchay'd,” | 
Her too dearly ; for I ſhould ſtill beliene, | 
It onceſhe changd, ſhe alwayes would become - 
TheviQAors Prize. . 
Ly/. Madame,there was ſome vnlucky miſtakin 
Betwixt vs, or cl{c we had 1ot tought. 
' C1.Wauldit hadpleas'd heauen you had nec fought 
Or that the Duke had ſcaped with life; bur ſince | 
Your quarrell was not to be reconcild, though F . - 
+» Doe bluſh to ſayſo. Tam glad rwas he thar periſht; 
For I hauc ener wiſht you well; © 2 
'T wouldnot hauec you thinke I am now in loue | ah 


x, 4 With you z yet by my life I cannot ſay, bur 1 may be 


Hereafter, cho I know you hauea Miſtris, 

Whole perfeQtions darken mine, giue me thoſe . 
Things co drefſc his wounds wich: Lv, ; 
The woundsſure were giuen to me to make me happie, 


| . 
nN 
- 
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In being couche by your ſoft hands, hy wounds 
' Canneuer heale, my prayers arc _— ; 
Becaulc being well I cannot hauc 


be PFaporite.. 


| 1s bleſſing, 
Cleo. What a ſtrange alceration doe |-feele now! 


When I rouch you, a certaine coldnefle ſeizerh 
Oa my he 
Sure | doloue you; I ne're yet knew what it was 
For to difſſemble; if I loue I ſay ſo, 

 Andif I hate, [ keepe it nor conceald, 


> 


all my blood fliesro my face: 


Iwllnot giuea theught that is baſe 


- Aharborin my bre'it; what need | chen 


Conceale my heart? the praiſe Ly/ander 


| Whichwas beftow'd vponthee hadbred in me 
A gear deſire ro be my owne affurance, 


'hecherthou werr the maſter of ſo many— 
Excellencics, as fame beſtow'd ypon thee. 
And now that I doe find they rather doe > 
Come ſhort,then any whit ouc-goe thy merit, 


, Wonder notthat I,cthough a PrincelJe,am inloue 


Withthee,fer I haue till profeſt tolouerhe —- 
Richeſt minde, which is in thee complcat, 
With the addition of a.comly Perſonage. 
* Ly/: Thope your Grace doth not mocke me, 
Clco. No by my life, I take delight 


 Iulookingypen you. 


 Zy/« 1 cannorthinke you are in carneſt, yet I will 
Anſwere you, as if you were : ſhould you louc mc 
Thinke you,or would you wiſh that I ſhould breake 


| My forepaſt yowes vnto { [arinda. 


(le. No,it muſt be for your worthif I do loue you, 
Ana when your proye ynconltiant, you arc 
No longer worthy, | 
Ly/..1fI be conſtant, | -_ 
What froitcan you recciuc from your affection? 
A barren Loue will ill become . .' 
So great aPrincclic,. > 


—_ [les 


-* 


| 


The Fazorite... 


Ce. Be you ſtill conſtant, louc your {/arinda fil; -— | = 


For when youceaſc tobe ſo, I ſhall hate you; 


Only reſpe& me as a Siſter; for when my reaſon , 


Shall hauc leave to combareagainſt my pallion 
Ic will conuerr it co ISifterly affeRion, Big 7 
Ly/{. Madame,l know 


py f 


In that you ſay you loue me, you doe it only 
For to make atryall how ſtrongly I am arm'd 


By wy (1arinda's merits againit inconſtancic; 


And 1 confelle, if it were poſſible | 

To vndermine my faith, and blow my former 
Promiſes into (he ayre, your pleaſing ſpeech, 
And thoſe, yer maieſticke glances _ 


Of your cyes, werethe only Initrumencs chae yet / 


I cuer (aw to doc it, 


Cleo, Bur ſpeakeyou as you thinke Ly/a d er. 


L /« Eiſe mayl periſh; but miſtake me 
For thou; h I could behcue your beauty 
And merit to be aboue {Tarinda's; 
Which is vnpoſlible, either that ic ſhould be, 


Is once paſtzthough all che tortures mans wit 
Can inuent ſhould at one inſtan: inuiron me 
To torture the minde and body, yer 

] would not breake my faith. 


Cle. May 1 be miſerable if ere I perſwadeyou to'c 


Yet I could wiſh that you did loue me, 


And with a lictle paſſion , but doe nor make ſhew 


Of more thenyou doe trucly feele, thinking 
/ To pleaſe me; for if I find it I ſhall beangry, 
] will not hide a thought from you. 
Mari. Bur Madame, is it poſſible that 
(You) ſhould loue himthus ? | 


(leo. 1 ſcorne for to dillemble; for who ſtand 
I infeareof ? were the King my Brother here, .. - 


Sure I ſhould not deny that Lloued Ly/ander. 


\ 
\ & 


Or that I ſhould belicue it ; yer where my word. \ 
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Alaris | 
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T be Fanorite.: 
ao Ron rather wiſh | 

My Brother neuer had beene borne , 
Then that the King ſhould know you loue him ,, 
Nay,l hope you know it not your {elfe ; 

Shall I bclicue that your great heartzthat euer 

Yet cont:mn'd loue, 'can on a {odainc in foure 

Oc fiue daics knowledge,be ſtruck by my vaworthy 
Brothers flender merits,and onethat muſt - 

Be periur'd too, if he ſhould Toue you, 

| (leo, Mariana,take heed how you doepurſue 
This Subic& ; for if you dve,l ſhould begin 

To hate you, are you not aſham'd to contradi& 
Your {clfe? Howotfr hath your owne tongue 


| Giuen him the highefſtattribures of worth ? 
| Nay,you haue beene ſo lauiſh of his praiſes, 


Thac I haue check'd,you for it though | beliu'd 
Them to bce true, becauſe it comes = 

Somthing too neere the prailing of our ſclues, 

To praiſe a Brother, I am my ſcl'c a witneſle 

Of Xi valoift and his wit,andthoſe arc ſure 

The maine ſupporters to all other vyercues,' 

Bluſh not Ly/ander to heare thine owne iuſt praiſes, 


| Except it bethar I doe ſully chem in the delivery, 


Thou gau'ſt too ſad -a witneſſe of thy valour - 
In otercomming him, which through this 
Kingdome was cſteenid the brauck man. 

Ly/. Madam,a brauer man by farrechen he _ 
VYnder whoſe {word he fell ; Fortune that did cauy 
His worth, becauſe his mind was fortified” 


= 'Aboue her reach ,applycd her ſcife chat day; 
$ 


Vnco the ruine of his body z and chenchough 
Neuer before norfince fought 60my lide. 
Cle. When next I come, _ 
I will zatrcat you tell me cuery parccular. 
Accidentthroug} the whole Combate. * 
£2/. MoRt wallingly,for I by chat Relation, 


\ 


———_— 


= 8% » | 
; ores 


Shall make apparant che differcnce betwixt 
His worch and mine. E xemnnt, 


Enter King, Utrante,and Attondant. 


King. So many dayes o'epaſt, and yet no newes 
Of my deare Cozen, whether he be aluue or dead! 
Utran, Sir, there1s a Hermite, ES 
Which hath brought {ad newes. y 
Xing. What of his death,or that he's deadly hurt? 
Utran, Sirgto your Maicity he only will relate 
That which he hath'to ſay, and yet by che ſadnellc. 
Of his countenance, know his newes is ill. 
King. Call imin, EN | 
Whilſt wich patience I fore-armemy ſclfe; 
Enter Hermite. © 
Speake Father,is the Dukedcad ? what ſad newe; 
Is chis you bring ? giue me my tormentin a word, 
Her. Your tcarcs are true indeed, che Duke 
Is dead. 
Kiz. How doe'you know, 
Her, Your Maicity ſhall heare, 
As$1 was gathering Rootcs within the Forreft, 
T he beſt p-rt of my toode, cafting my eye alide, 
T faw 2 man lie wcl:ring in h's gore, 
Scraight I was ſtrucken wicthaſodaine feare ; 
But Charitie prcuailing abou feare, 
I Rept co ſee, if yer the foule bad left 
That comely Manſion , for ſo indeed it was ; 
Finding ſome ſparks of life remaining, I cooke 
A cordiall water which I ever carry with me, 
And by the help of chat I broughthim to his ſenſes, . 
So that he was able to deliver theſe few words. | 
Death I embracethee willingly, thou being 
A farre lefle tormenc,then for to live | 
And know C/arinaz loues another better, 
May ſhe chioy Ly/ander, whom now I doe> | | 
"IN = H 3 OS | Relicue 
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Belecuc is worthy of her ; for I that 

Moſt yniuftly went aboutto crofle it, 

Muſt pay my life downe for my crror; | 

"4 opp forgiue thee my death, and fo 

I hope the King, and withthat word the King, 

Heſunke berweene my armes, and ncuer 

Spoke word, ' | 
K';n, Owhata man was this, what marble heart 

That would not mel it ſelfe intcares to heare 

'Thisfad relation ? but what became of che body? 
Her, There Sir begins occalion of new gricte, 

 WhiltI did vainly ſtrive to call backe life, 

Three barbarous theeues ſecking ſome booty, 

Came by chance that way, 196". Frm his garments 

Rich,they went abour to Rrip him; but hearing 


{ . Of ſomenoyſe mithin the wood, one of them 


Did aduiſe co carry him to their boat , which lay 
Hard by witkin a Creeke, 1 went about 
. To hinder them,and for my paines«hey did compel 
Meto carry the body vpon my ſhoulders, 
Threatning to kill me tf I did refuſe; < 
But not content with thisehey made me row 
Them/downethe ſtreame, threedayes together, 
Vncill chey came vncortheir fellow Pirates. 
King. Whardid they with the body? 
Her. Threw it ouerbord, when they had 
Rifled ic firſt, Boo 
King. How chance you cameno ſooner to tell 
This newes, though yer too ſoone, they are ſo ill 
Utran. I ſec the King did dearly louc him), 
be weepes, 


Her. Sir,the cyrrent of che water bare vs farther 


-*  Inthree daycs,then I was able to returne in ten, 


 - King, Giuethe poore Hermiteſ{omething, 
Fhough his newes delcrue it not, SEX | 
 Yerhus ſufferngs doth; 
ie Aa It 


ao 


| | | anuone, 
It is an addition to my griefe, that when I parted 
With him laf,l ſeem'd:o be offended with him 
| For his dotageon Clarinda, which he hath 
Dearely paid for ; and yer I cannot blame him, | 6 
For ſhe 15 the faireſt creature that yer I cuer {aw. | | 
Enter Cleonardas © | 
O Siſter, we haue loſt our deareſt Kinſman, TEE | 
And that which ads vnto my griefe,is, that I cannot: 
Bereucng'd on him that kild him, | 
| Cleo, Are you certaine Sir that he is dead, or 
Who it was that kild him? | 
K4, Too certaine of them both, 
It was Lyſander that kild him, 
Whom If I cuer.get within my power , | 
The ſharpeſt kinde of death-thar iuſtice can inflift; 
Vpon him, he ſhallfeele. 
{ leo. Say you fo brother, hee ſhall - 
Not come within your powerif I.can helpe it thenz. 
. But royall brother jtthe Duke had kild Zy/arder, 
I know you would haue pardoned him... 
King. Sitter | thinke I ſhould. | = 
(le. Witch whar luftice then can you purſue | . 
Lyſunders lite, who as the Dake himſelfe... ' | 
Informes you in his Letter , ſought 
Onely to maintaine what was his owne ; 
But on the other ſide, the Duke like an vſurper 
Wichout ary title would haue taken from him. 
That which hevalew'd farre aboue his hte 
His Loue. | 
King. Itis not T | 
That purſues Ly/ardeyslife, but Tuſtice;, 
The Law condemnes him to dye, 
Hadit beene bur a priuate man, muchmore. 
Being ſo neare a kin to me, 
Cle.There is no Law;bur doth allow vs to defend. 
Our ſeluey, Ly/ander did no morezfor who candenie 
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He was compeld, honor compeld him, 
The Duke compeld him, and leue (which cannot be 


| By noblc mind: rclifted;did'aboue all compel him 


Then all the fault Ly/arder did commirin my 
Opinion, isthat hee was too ſlow, needing 
Compullion in ſo iuſt a cauſe, and therefore Sir 
If you ſhould apprehend Ly/arder, though by 
The letter of the Law his lite 1s forfeit; 

Yer remember that mercy is the greateſt atribute 


Belonging to thoſe powrs, whoſe ſnbſtiture you are. 


- King. Sifter, you often haue had occalion 
To ſhew your Charity, in being a Suiter to'mee 
For the liues of thoſe that had offended ; 

Yer vntill now you neuer beg'd my mercy ynto any, 
(eo. Sir, you neuer had occafion giuen you 
Till now to-whet the {word of Tuſtice by your owne 
Particular revenge, that ie myght cnc the deeper, / 
And being not tarceſſed, your mercy of it ſelfe ' 


Did blunt theedge, and needed nor my incerceffion. 


King, I do conjure you by my loue, 
To ſpeake no more of this vuplealing ſubiet z 
Forit I get Ly/ander once within my power, 
Iwill acrifice his heart-bloud to the Ghoſt 
Otmy deceaſed Cozcn. | 
x Enter Clarindd, 

Feran. You know it is bootlelle, 
The King is ſo incenſt, in begging mercy 
For Ly/under, you may prouc cruell coyour ſclfe, 
And vnto me your Father, 

Clar. O Sir,how ill you doe requite Lyſander; 


His leue to you was the onely ceuſe 


"cd 


That puld chele miſeries ypon him; 

For had nor he ſo dearly tenderd you, 

Fearing to draw on you the Kings diſpleaſure, 
We had longſince bin married, thenthis vnlucky 
Combac had not bin, nor I had need ofthat 


Which 


_. The Fmorne,, 
'Which now Tamto beg : Mercy, great Sir. 
Kin, Why, know you where 7 -1/ander is 2 
(ar. Ono, bucl doe feure he catigot eſcape 
Your hands. 
*K ing. Why Lady, 
Can you hope that if hee were taken 
I would pardon him: hach he not kild the man 
Thacin he world was neareſt to my heart? | 
I cannot granthis ; riſe, and by mine honor 
Aske or command what is withia my power 
(Bur chis) and irſhall be perform'd. ' 
Cla. Sir, allthe (uite Wy 
| He make\fince this cannot be granted, is 
T hatinthe ſelfeſ{ame houre that my Zy/ander . 
Is toſuffer; I who hauc beene the tountaine 
- From whence thele þloudy ftreames haue iſſu'd, 
| May be permitted to ſhew Ly/andey the darke 
| Yerplealing way to the Elizian Fields ; 
For though we could not here, yer there we ſhall 
Enioy eachother. 4.2 | > 
(lev. Lyſander ſhould thou prouc falſe to her, 
Though I my ſclfe were caule of thy inconſtancicz 
Yet 1 ſhould hate thee. 
King, 1 bags you will better conſider 
Of the generall lofſe the world ſhall ſuſtaine, | WO 
In loſing ſuch alewell as your ſelfe ; | | 
Siſter, I will lea 1e you to aduiſe her better, 
And pray you v(c her with your beſt reſpec, 
Her worth and beauty doth deferue it; 
My Lord Y+-ante, haue you in your dau hrers name 
Takes pollefſion of all that was the Dukes, 
As I commanded ? | | 
Utran. My Lord, 1 haucthe full p-ffeſſion; | 
But ſhedoth vererly refuſe them. » | 
King. 1know my Siftcr will aduiſe . 
Herberter. PETE Exc. manet (C lar. Cleo. 


(are. 


The Favorite. 
Cla, The Princefſeis the faireſt Creature 
Thar yer mine eyes cuer beheld, why does ſhe looks: 
So ſtedfaſtly vpon me ? Gracious Madame, 
., What ſee you in this worthlelle frame, 
\ Thar ſo atrraQs your eycs, 
Cleo, 1 ſee { larinda, 
In cachparticular of the whole frame, 


Which thou ternvſt worthleſle,an cxcelle of beauty, wo 


Which jn another Lady might breed euyy ; 

But by my bfe Itake dehgt to looke on thee. 
('!a. And Madame, may I periſh, 

If cre mine eyes yertnet an obicA, wherein 

I tooke halfethar delightthac 1 doc now 

In looking vpon you; werelI a man, 


And could frame to my felfe a Miſtrisby my wiſhes 


Hauing the wide wo: 1d tochoole in, for cach _ 
Particular to make vp the whole, I ſhould belecue 
It were a fruicleile labour, if I went farther 
Thea youc ſelte thus fram'd. * | 
' Cleo, (larinda, as T amSiſtet toa King, 
I ſee I muſt partake of their misfortunes, 
Which1sto be groſsly flaterd: bur it may be 
You giue-methus faire language by inſtin& ; 
For 1 haue pleaſing newesco tell you, 
If that you had come;to, Court, I chought 
Tohaue ſent for you, whichvnto you 
Iknow appeares moſt ſtrange, fortill this houre _ | 
1 neuer had the. happineſſeco ſee you, | 
Clar, Madame, it doesindeed. * 
Cleo, Itwillappeare more ftrauge, 
W hen you ſhall know the cauſe for which 
I would hauc ſentfor you. | 
(1a, DeareLady,whar is ic for? . $4 
\ Clee, | would hauc {ent foryou, <y 
Toknow what you would haue giuen willingly, 
- + To onethat would vndertake to ſauc Lyſander-life, 


{ares 


| Je Favorite. 
{!ar. 1 cannot name you a particular, | 
Ip: all chat 1 hauc,or-can giue. 
Cleo, I meancnot good3or money, 
Burt could you bee content if jt were 
A woman that could doe this , 
Fo quit yourinterett in Ly/ander, 
And giue him leanc co marry her ? 
Car, lic ſhould cometo that, I know 
I ſooner ſhould be willing, 
Thea 1thoul. draw him to give his conſent, 
Cleo. Ic is nearer icchen you behieue, 
I knowa Lady rhact hath fau'd his lite already, 
Cla, How,beg'd his pardon of the King ! 
And vypon thoſe condinons hath he gen conſents SINE 
(eo, He hath not yery but when he knowes E5- 
Your minde I thinke he will. . | 
Car, Is (hea hanſome Lady, and well borne ? 
(eo. Nor very hanſome; bur herbicthis grear, 
In both ſhe equals me, and in affcion to 
Ly/ander, you, 
_ Clay. MadamelT deebeſeech you 
Leaue this coo harſhdiſcourſe: for it hardly 
Can be true, fince there is no Lady 
In this Kingdome, that cuer Ifaw 
Thatcquals you imbecauty, yet 
The imagiggtionthat it may beſo, 
Doth from mine cyes draw $earcs,and chaſes 
From my heart the vſuall heate, 
Cleo, Weepe not Clerinda ,1 cannot hold thee 
Longer in ſuſpence, I ain the Lady that 1 meane, 
' Andrtherefore chaſe away thy feare. | 
{lars 1 neuer ſaw true cauſe of feare till now, 
| Theraleyou cold appeares yrs pry nt 
- Now that you are the then it G3 
at he in you Ee ethany, 
That wapld make Gods forteare rhcmiclus 
DD 
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4 be Fanorite. 


- If they had made an oath, ſhould you propecſc 
| Your lelf asthe reward of that that ws ; 
'ShallI belicue thenthat Lyſarderstrailtie, 
Can reſiſt ſuch ani allavlr, it you beſo reſoly'd ; 
Beſides, what. Lady hath the power tobe 
Lyſanders life, at your incenied beadherrhinds, 
But onely yquthar ore his Silter : 
Goe poore for{:ken maide,and melt thyſelfe 
Away in teares,and doe not liue to bc an eye-ſore 
, Torthisnoble Lady, nor tovpbraid Ly/ander 
With hisfalſhood, 
Cleo, Stay ſweet ( larinaa, ; 
And for as many tcaresas ] hauc made thee ſhed 
From thoſe faire cyes,10 oft Ile killethe C: yſtall - - 
X Fountaines from whence they flowed; belicuc me, 
Deareſt maide,though 1 doeloue Ly/ander, 
Yer I would vot wrong thee for a world, 
Sf which to giue the more allurance, 
Thou ſhalt ſec, and ſpeake withthy Ly/ander, 
For thou art oncly worthy of him; | E: 
: Heis NOW art G erards Lodge within the Forreſt, 
None knowes of it but Gerard,and hisowne Siſter * 
CH. ariana, how I brought him thicher wounded, 
Lle cake another time to tell you: when you would 
Sec him you muſt goc diſguis'd; farewel Clarinda,. 
Be confident1 ioue you dearely. 1 will Ray 
No lopger leſt it ſhould breed ſuſpition, Exit. 
Clar. Madame,your bumblefcryanit. ” 
How ftrangea talc 4sthis! yerſureic'sttae, 
Why ſhould the Prindeſle ſay fo cle > 
Bur can it be. the Princetle loues Ly/ander ? 
Can itbe otherwile,if ſhe doe know him ? 
If it be true, ſure Ly/ander will gotnegleR 
So great a bleiſipg: hence Tealouſie, the cankery 
Ot rrue loue, that doſt wm time covſume chat | 
Which did giue hee becing; why ſhould1 wrong 
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| The Faxoritez: 

Zy/ander,to miſtruſt his faich, till I haue 

Better cauſe, I muſt cohim,and in diſguiſe, 

Which howto ger rry ſelfe I know nor, 

Emter [acomo. | 

I muſt cruſt ſome body, and who fo fir | 

As honeſt [acoms,who I knowloues Ly/ander. 

Come hither honeſt /acomo. Zaco:. Madame. . 
Clar. 1 know thou lou't me, 

And wilt doe any thing that Icommand thee. 
Taxco, Madame,1 hope you make no doubt ofit. 
Clar. No thou ſhalt ſee I doe nor doubt ; 

For I will make thee priuie to aſecrer, 

That torture ſhould nor draw from me. 

Taco, If it be that thattiſnſpcA,corcure ſhall 


" Hardly make metoconceale it, 


(lar. Whar (aiſt thou [acomo? - 

[aco, Madame, Iſay alchough I ſhoyd be rackt, 
Yet what you tell me ſhall be ſtill conceald. 

(ar. 1 knowit ſhould come truſty 7acome, 
letell thee all the Story as wee goe., Exemnt. 


Actus quartus, Scoena prima, 


: Enter ({ larinda um diſguiſe, Iacomo, 

Clar. How am | bound tothee for this diſguiſe, 
I chinke my Father if I had mer him | 
Could not haue knowne me, how farre is it 
Yet cothe Lodge? | 

Taco. Itisnor aboue a Mile ; bur are you ſure 
He is there? - os 

Clary. 1 would notelfe haue corae fo far a foote 
Nor pur on this diſguiſe. | 

Taco. Madame, you be weary, here is a faire 
Coolc ſhade,where you may reft your ſelfe a while. * 

Clar, Though I befaint ” weary; 

. | 2 


— The Fanorite. 
Yet I will no: ſtay, the great defixe Ihave 
© 'Toſec Ly/:n4cy.dothſupport my weaknelle, 
' + Taco. But Madame, | am weary,and 1 haue 
No (uch ſtrong dclire as loue to carty me, 
 , Cay. Forthameſaynotlo, can you being a man 
And vs) towalke, be weaty 1n{o thort a1iourney * 
Jaco, Madame. you mult refreſh me witha kulle, 
A cannot walke cle, 
.. C lar. How /acomo'? 
s Tacos. Why,doth notthe paincs that Lhaue taken 
" Deſerve a greater recompence then that * | 
{!er. 1 doc confeile | 
The paines ihat thou haſt taken, and 
I 1ncend thee a reward eQuall to it, 
Bur ic amezes me to hearc rhee aske, 
That which would trouble me to giue ; 
Ard yer to thee that ſhouP it recczue it, - 
Doe no good tall. 


Taco. It;ir will trouble you togiue it, then ler 
Me take a kitle, {| la 1 
(1«4r. How ſtangely art thou tranſported, 
With a fond defire ! 
Taco, You will not kille me then? 
| ( lar, 1 prethee be not angry [acomo, 
Ne giue thee that whichas becrer ; | 
Herc take this lew.ll ;. yer letmetell thee, 
The Duke would not thus boldly hauc demanded , 
What thou didft aske, | | 
Taco, He was afoole then, 
And did not kiow his owae aduantage, 
Which you ſhall nd I doe, you char 
Dep along now a File, thall give me that 
Which youperchance che firit might 
Would hauec denyed your husband. 
. Cla. Ido por. like is, whars that honeſt Tacomo? | 
Taco. Your Maidenhead. . . Fo 


{ far. How ! I know thou doſt bur ſpeake this | 
as? | 


| 


| The Faworite_. 
For to'excuſe thy ſelfefrom going is ſtill, 
Ilc findithe way my telfe. * 

lacys Are you ſo crafty,ſtay and hcare me. 

( !ar. What fayſt chou honeſt [acomeo ? 

{..co; Notroo honeſt neither, I know you axe wile, ad there 
foxcllevic as p:rſwaſions, clic, pur oncly lerring of you ke 
the danger. 

{ ur. O, I feare this villaine, 

.* ſacs. Lyſander you teld me was at the Lodge,and there the 
King ſhall hnd him, except you willredeeme him from that dan- 
ger, by che loſſcot your Virginity; I know you would bee well 


. content to kitle me now, buc now it will not {crue. 


( (ar, Will honeſt lacomo then prouca villaine ? 
[aco. Who wculd not proue a villaine for ſo {ſweet a recom- | 
pence : How 1 doe glory in this purchaſe of my wit, the Duke 
friung to gaihethe happineſle, 1 ſhall haue offci'd me, paid - 
{| downe h1s, ute tort ; belides, he went about the ceremoniall way 
of Marriage ; . but1 ſhall meer wy happinetle a neerer way; which 
will be a1 addition to the pleaſure,” Come, are you reſolu'd ? 
( tar. Why villaine,doſt thou prize L yſanders lite 
Aboue mine honed | 
Taco. If for aword, for honor is nomore, 
You canindureto ſce Ly/ander. ſuffer cruel! death, 
It ſeemes you loue hum little, doe as you will; 
Make .haſtvnto the Lodge,you know the way well 
The King may chance be chere before you, 
As I will handlc the buſineſſe. 
{ lar. Stay Tacomo, canſt thou be ſucha villaine 
As:houdoſtſeeme ; I doenot thinke 
Thou artin earneſt. 
Taco- All corments char man did cuer tecte, 
Lightypon me, it 1 doe not pertorme 
Whac 1 ſay. 
Clar. Then may they all light on thee ; 
Eor thou deſcru'k chem all. 


laco. Stay Lad 
4 "P* I 2 | Clar. 


The Fayorite. 
Cle. Daſt thourelenc? 
I knew thou, didlt 3c but to trye mee. 
Taco. Itis true indeed, I did io, 
(lar. 1 chought thou ill wert honeſt. 
face. Re not deceiu'd: I tried indeed if you would giue con. 
{entybecaulethe pleaſure would haue beene the greater ſo ; bur 
ſince I have you once agen within my power, I will intoy you 
whether you will or no. | l 
(lar, Canſt thou belceue, the heaucns that have the power, 
To ftrike thee dead, will ſuffer ſuch a wicked AR? 
[aco. It is in vaine to ſirme cx crye, 
'Theceis none to helpe you. | 
' Clar. It the fcare of Heauen 
Cannot dererre thee from this villanie; 
Yer crembleat the puniſhmencs my Father 
And Ly/arder will inflit vpon thee; 
For doe not thinke there'sany place that's ſo remote, ' 
Buc they will nd thee out. 
laco. Tuſh,thcy fhall ill belicuc meeto be 
Honeſt [acomed ; 
YerI will letthe King know where Ly/ander ts. 
(lar. Why villaine, doft thou thinke I will not 
Diſcouer thee ? - | 
laco, Yes, I doe know you would ; but EI will take a courſe 
with your Ladiſhip for telling, when I hauc done with you, 
{ar. I know thou wiltnot be ſo merciful to kill me, 
Taco. Yes, feare it not, rather then I wilt be hang'd for a ſhort 
minures pleaſure: | 
Clars. Then kill me firftybefore chou doſt diſhonour me, 
lace* It may bee you'l bee of auother mindanon, and wiſh 
. to line, The trees ſtand here too thin, Ne carry you into a 
thicker place. 


; 


| (ar. Helpe, Murder : isthere no power that will transforme 
me to atree,and laue my honos? | | 

[aco, Yes, Ile trarsforme you, you may beare fruit too-," if 
/ you will be willing, Excunt, 8 7 71 


. Enter 


e Faworite. 
| Emer Duke diſpuiy'd. | 

Duke, Howhappy are thoſe men that lead a Country lifc,, 

Andin the nature of cach ſeuerall creature, 
View the great God of Natures power, whocan finde 
Nothing 1nthe whole frame , but cither forthe compoſition 
Or the exiſtence,is worth our admiration! 
Within Clarinda, 
Murder, helpe, helpe, Murder! 
Dake. It wasa womans voyce {urce Exit. 
: Enter [acome. 

Taco, Slave that 1 was, that did notfop her mouth, as well as 
bind her hands; it was wellthe buſhes were ſo thicke ; for had 
he once gor ſightof me, he would haue coold my heate: ſince I 
haue mitt thispleaſure, my revenge ſhall be the greater ; Neto 
the King and tell him what 1 know concerning Ly/axer , 
_ whichwll ingrattme in his fauor, and for Clarinaa's accuſall, 
| lermccalone, Exit. | 


Enter Duke and (larinds. _ | 
Dake. Te me prety Boy, why did the villaine bind thee ? 
 Irhoughtthou hadit becac a woman, when | heard thee cry : 
How palethou lookit of a ſodaine ; be not afraid, 
He dare not come agameto hurtthee, 
(lar. My hard hazted Maſter 1 feare will come agen. 
| Duke, He had a hard heart indeed, that could hurt thee: 
It is the pretieſt boy that yet 1 cre 01d ſee, 
And yet me thinkes ] haue ſcene a face bkethis beforez. 
Where wert thou borne ſweet child? 
(lar. Sirg] was borne in Naples, _ 
Pak. Sure have ſcene a face like thine , 
Why doft thou bluſh ? ES 
{l«r, Where Sir, doe youthinke you haue ſeen = 
A ﬀacelikemine ? | AY ETD 
Dake. Not in this Countrey, for lamherea firunger.. 
5 - Clay. ThenSir, 0 GER 
you doc not know the way to Gerard: Lodge. 
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- Bur mighcI be ſo happie as to meet your 
]nthe &: 


\ .* Perchance doc you ſome pleaſure. 1 - 


ve Fauorite, © 
Dake. Wouldit thou goc _—_ 


.Ithuake [ doe, 


Clare Yes Sir,if I did know t . [ 
Dx+, Ne bring chee thither 1K 
(lar. Six, 1 doe owe you|much, {A 
And haue no other payment bur ary 4 thankes : 


ity, 1 hauc tome friends thaTy 


«Dx. If chou wile ſtay with me here inthe Forreſt, 
At 2 little houfe where | doe lic,to morrow 
I will bring thee cothe City. 
. Clar. You are the moſt > - 
Courc.ous man that ere I met [wicki: 
I am ſo weary chat it is not poſſible 
For me to reach the City, and at the Lodge, 
Lyſander muſt not ſtay, nor muſt I flye 
With him ; 1 am not yer prouided of money, 
For our fl? ghr, Foolc that I was torruſt 
Thar villaine /2comn0, alas, | did not know 
Him then to be a villaine. Sirgi®you'l bring, 
Me to the Lodge, I will onely ſpeake one word 
Witch one thax1s there, and go along with you. 
Dske. Come then, 


Clar, He rakes _ a Boy, and ſo long 
There's no Exemunt. 


Enter (leonarda dreſt like a N mph, Humtſmen. 
{!:0, Lay onthe Hounds wherethe young Deere went in, 
Theſe old fat Deere make no ſport at all. 
Hun/. ltic pleaſe your Grace he 18 nota Stag, 
{ !eo. No matter Sir, 
Lam the Miftris of thefield this day, 
My Brother not being here, and I will 
Haucit ſo: che ſorer thar the Chaſc is 


My being abſcar willche Ietfe be —-—S Herner | 
Enter 


The Fanorite, 
Enter Mariana and Lyſander. 


Mar. Brother, me thinkes nov your wounds bein 


Ir were goodto pu this Countrey for a while: 
For it is umpoſſible but by ſome meanes or ocher, 
It you ſtay heare, you wili be diſcouered. 
/Ly/. Saſteric 15 my intent ; bur I without 
The Princefle leaue, who hath-preſecu'd my life, 
Will certainly refolue of nothing, ot ES 


Afar, Thetime hath beene , chat you withouc 


( !arinda's leaue would haue done nothing, 

Ly: And wo (hill, Y, 
For may |] periſh when IT proue falſe 
Tomy Clarinda; yet fhould I ſay I doe noe 
Loue the Princeſle, and with ſome paſſtoncoo,- 
I ſhould bur lye. Sce where ſhe comes 

Enter Cleonarda and Gerard. 

And wich che ſplendorof her heauenly eycs 
Amazcth my wezke ſcnſes; not Dan's [elfe 
Look halte ſo loucly when ſhe woo'd: = 
The pale-fac'd Boy Endymiong 
Nor Pa//a; when ſhe ſtood Comperitor 
Witchcherwo Goddelleso gaine the golden apple, 
Appear'd with halfe chat Maicſtie, 
Thac ſhe doth thus attir'd: hold faith, 
Thou ncuer wert in {uch a danger. 

(C leo. L J/ander, I am glad to {ce you chus 
Recouer'd : I glory in my cure. 

Lyſi Madame, I amo well, - 
That I deſire your licenſe to depart, 
There's danger ſurely in my being here 
Bathtoyour {clic and me. Hs 

( leo. Lyſander, I know you docbut icſh 
For ſhould I giueyou leaue, 1 know | 
You wouldnot goe. | | 

Ly/:Madam,ir's beſt we part, ſhould I tay here 
And daylylooke vpon thoſe _—— y6%y 


_ _— — 


gl welt, | 


£44 


T he Fazorite. 


/ Andhe:re yourcharming tongue, my fairh I feare 
Would prouc hke wax,and melt, C/arinda's pifture 
Would be ſoone defac'd,and I ſhouldthen deferuc 
The hate of all the world. 

(!co. Ly/arder,do not feare it, You ſhall this day 
See faire ( 1aririda, whoſe merits will arme you, 
Too ttrongly to miſdoubr a change, 
ZLy/. Did your Grace ſec herthen? 
{ ten. Vey Lyſander, Iaw (larmada, 
Whoſe perteuons have compeld the heauens, 
. InIuttice,to giue herthe moſt deſeruing man aliue 
To be her {cruant, / 
Ly/. Madame, its true, v 
She hath indeed che moſt deferuing man 
© "That then did live,the Duke,gmen to her 
For aſeruant : but when the heauens ſaw 
That ſhe did refuſe him whom they knew 
Was onely worthy of her, they left herthen 
To ber vnhappie choice, inme, in which 
She cannot faile to be miſerable, | 
And that they might cormenther with. 
The knowledge other error , they. tooke from- 
The earthynto themſclues whonrſhe refuſed, 
Making him <cquall vrto one of them, = 
( feo. Lyſander, Ti, 
I wil giue you leauctopraiſe the Duke, 
Becauſe ir ſti]lrcnds co your greater praiſe, 
Sinceyou did oucrcome him both by your valor, 
And your other merits : forfaite Clarimda 
Whoſe wdgement is complear, efteeme you 
For the worthier, Ly/ander neuer was there man. |- 
So bleſt as you are, in a Mafter, for it13 
As impoſſible to <qua]l her inlone, | 
Asin perfeion z tor though ſhe know thac her, 
PerfeQions farte trafiſcendechrminegyerher., ” 
Excetle of loue didmake her iealous, | zh 
in: LI © | W 


The Fauorste_: 


When as I told herT had ſau'd your life ; 
And how, but | ro ſhew'her thar 1 loued— 
You only as a brother, did tell her where-- 
You were, and much 1 wonder that ſhe — 
Isnot come, | 
. Ly. Ie may be ſhe doth wiſely feare that there 
Areſome that watch each ſtepſhe makerh, 
Hoping by that to find mee out , for now 
[It is no neiwes that ſhe Yoth loue me, 
When I am at Florence]le ſend her word, 
For ſo I promis'd her in a Letter when I wene 
To fight, ifchar I eſcap'd with life, 
* . Cleo. Youlhillnot goe co Florence to day, 
Yet doeſo , andbeenor fad to goe ; | 
For when my Brothers paſſion is once ouer, 
And that he (hall conſider th- 1uſtnelle 
Ofche Dukes requeltt, inhis Laſt Letter, 
I meane your pa:don, hee cannot ſure 
Be any longer crucll, 
Ly/: Why Madame, 
Did he write a Lettertothe King, 
In which he beg'd my pardon? 
Cleo. Yes Lyſanderghe did- ba 
An. the laſt word that cre hee ſpake, was 
Toth:t purpoſe, the letter I can ſhewyou, 
I ncucrull this day could get it from my Brother, 
Lyſander reads tohimſelfe, 
Ly. He ip this Letter doth exprelle himſelfe 
To beſo riecre the compoſition of the Gods, 
So fild with all perteQicns, me think:sir's trange 
They hold not build him alcars:yet my'infor:unate— 
Handdidrob the world of this prectous lewell; 
For which offence my hear: (h3ll dropin iuftice 
As many bloudy teares, as now wy womaniſhteares 
| Doedrops of briniſh water. FE 
Cleo, Worthy Lyſander, 
| K 3 


{1 The Faworite 
| Eachpearle like drop fals from thy manly eyes, 


May <xpiate a greater ſinne then that thou didft > | 


Commurin thy intention: I cannot: chuſe_, 
 Burkille thee for this noble forrow, Say Aariana, 
Have I done 11 co k.tlce your Brother? 
AMar. Madamie,it w.re in me preſumption 
- Toccnſure avy of your aftions. | 
Cleo. Lyſander,Muſt you goe to day? 
- Sure you doe not loue me asa Siſter, clſe 
You would not part ſo ſoene. 
Lyſan, By this kiſſe , which I belicue ſhall be 
-Thela(t chat I cucr ſhall be bleſt with, 
Did not my taich oblige me otherwayes, 
I (bould loue you equall with Clarinda, 
Nay had I knowne you brit, I ſhould 
Haue lou'd you better; bur as it is 
know you arc ſo noble in you ſelfe, 

'Lhat you wold hate me if I ſhould groue inconſtang 
Cleo, Iris true, #t were a baſenelIcfor which 
My 1udgement would condemne you as vnworthy 

To be belou'd; but yet I chinke my pailion 
Would make me change that ain of louing 
Of che Treaſon; yer hating ofthe Traitor ; 
= For I ſhould hate the Trealon,and yer 1 feare me 
Too much loue the Traitor, | | 
Ly, It were ymapollible that you ſhould loue 
A periur'd man, + 
{eo, I doe but feare it; 
I know your worth will neuer put itto the tryall, 
Ly/. Deare Princelle, 
Gp , to whom Iam much bound, 
ath Horſesready for me, ſo that thereis 
Nothing wanting but your leaue to make 
| My 10urney happie., F | 
C leo, Which I vyrwillingly dos grant you, yer 


" Pray the heaucns to make your journey proſperous. 


The Faworite.,.. 


O 17ariana, would I had neuer feene th brother, 
Or hauing ſcene him, that I might enioy hin 
For my Hugband; but I doe ill towiſhanothers-!- | 
Right - that happincfle belongs to faire Clarinds's 
Merits onely. | 
Ly/. Go Gerard,get the horſes ready. Fx, Gere 
( leo. Lyſander, ler me heare from you, 
Andit you thinke it no way preiudiciall 
To yourfaich, I pray you weare this fauor 
For my ſake. | 
Ly/. Madame, moſt willingly, 
And thinke ic for the greateſt honor that ere 
Was done me. WY ah HE 4 
Within Crye,rownd beſet the hoaſe, 
Cleo, What noyſe 1s that Aſariava ? 
Aſari, Madame, lle goe ſee. 
O Madame'we are vndone, it isthe King, 
Who thrcatensto hang vp Gerardtor concealing 
Of wy Brother, | 
Ly: Deare Madame, hide your ſelfe, 
What will the King your Brother lay, 
It he doe finde you here? 
{ leo. I'will Leſander fiyefrom his anger now, 
Thar I may haue more power hercafter - 
To doe thee ſeruice ; what will you doe Ly/ander? 
© Ir is no Matter what becomes of me, 
So that you be ſafe from the Kings anger, | 


| Enter K ing,lacome, Attendants, G erard bound, Guard. 
Taco. Sir, ſerthe houſcround,leſt he ſhould ſcape 


At ſome backe dore. Yu! 
King. Be that thy charge, take halfe the Guard, Ie ſearch 


The houſe my {elfe ; Where jsthis bloody Trayror ? 
Ly/. Sixgheares a blcody-handed, though nora bloydy 
Minded map, that doth not yet deſcruethetitle 
Of a Traitor. 1 know it's me you look for. 
hoe ropury period Þe yg K3 Xing 


' Swore all that 


\ The Fanorite-. 


"Xinz. Bloudy villaine, it's thou indeed, | 

Lay hands on him, , 

Ly/: Keepeoff, and heare me ſpeake firſt, = 

And chen 1 will deliver vp my ſword. | 

Kizg, What wouldſt chou ſay, 
Ly/. 1 ſce poore Genie bound, whom I 
 Compel'd co conceale me, 
K 1x. How couldſt thou compell him? 
Lyſ. Royall Sir, with patience hear me: 

' When | by the afliRance of Fortune, not my valourz 
(Yer I did nothing baſcly)had kild that noble Dake 
I was my ſelfe fore wounded, ſo that 1 could not 
Flye out of your territories, aud well I knew 
Into what houſe ſo cre I came,though they 
Ar firlt might picty me,not knowing 
What I had done; yet when they once ſhould know 
That I had kildthe Duke, they rhen 1 knew | 
Would {freight diſcouer me, rather io gainereward, 
Orcliero ſauethemſclues from furure dinger, 
Whuch:to preuent. I chought my ſafeſt courle was 
For to compell Gerard,whom well I knew 
Liv'd fa: re remote from company, to {weare 
Nat to difcouer I was in his houſe, 

Or elſe I thicarnedſitrijght to kill him, 

Hoping that rather then he ould forſweare 

Himſfelte, he would conccale me, wherein I was 

No whit deceiu'd, - |, + 
Ger, It pleaſe your Maie ie, - 

He came into my houſe before I was aware, 

Wrich his {word drawne, and fetting of ir 

To my breſt, threatning ifT would nox ſweare 

\ For to concealehim,to kill me inſtantly, 

I (not EnoVang what he haddone) 

e would haue me, 
( 7eo, A God transSformd into a kutmane ſha 

Could doe or fay no more then he hath done. 


| { 
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The Eaworite, 


Kino, But when thou knew that he had 
Kild the Duke, how durſt thou then 
Conceale him ? | | 

Ly/e Ichen began to fright him with ſtrange 
Examples ofthe crucll puniſhments'thac periur'd 
Men had felt, and aw'd his conſcience that Way. 

K ing. Sothou doſt mine Lyſander ; | 
For 1 haue made a voy, after that I had gorthee 
Once within my power, the Sun ſhallnor 
Twice ſet, til I bad witha ſacrifice of thy heare bloud 
Appeas'd my Kinſmans Ghoſt, I dare not |/ 

Be tor{worne,away with him co priſon, 
Anderard. E xeunt Lyſ. Ger, and Guard, 
& eo. Itis then no time for to conceale my ſelte, / 
Ocrucll Brother ! you haue in that raſhoath 
Mutder'd all yer:uc that Mansfraile nature 
Is capable to recciue, | 

King.lamamaz'd, : 
Tell me deare Siſter , what make you here; 
I hope you know not of thus villany, 
Cleo, Odoe not calla demi-godavillaine, . 
Though Fortune made his valiant arme 
The inſtrument to rob you ofa worthy Kinſman, 
King. Siſter, youſpeake with paſſion,as if 
You lou'd him, | 
{ leo. Yes Brother, I doe louchim, 
With all my heart 1 loue him, which 1 will 
 Manife(t more then in words, 

If you becrucll. 

King. Siſter,as you reſpet my fauour, 
And your owne faire Name , blemiſh not ſo 
Your royall blood by louing of a murderous 
Ingratefull villaine. fr 

{{leo. Othat you were no Brother to me, ' ; 
Nor my King, thatI might ſatisfic mine | 
Anger by a brauexeuenge. Wy 

| Y 


The Faworite. 
' By louing of a murderous ingr&efull villaine, 
Cleo, O char you were no Brotherto me, 
Nor my King, that I might ſatisfic mine anger 
By 2 braue r-uenge ; by my life, I would haue ſhed 
_ His hearc bloud with my Iauchia . chat ſhould>- 

Heue ſpoke this but your {-lte, buras 1tis, 4 

He let you ſee your error, you might as well 

Call him a wurderer that being/alfunieed 

By a barbarous chicke,, kil'd him chat would 

Hauc rob'd um; for ſo Ly/ardey did , and 

Whereas you call him ingrate, there you doc 

Erre, the Duke being his dehtor; and ſo 

Indeedis allthe world,for he hathlefrchem 

Such a Story in his aRions, that hee that can-- 

Butrezd and imitate them to the life, 

Shall in another 1uſter age, be made a God, 

And worltuptforbis vertues, F: 

King.Siſter,did you but {ec how ill | 

Theſepraiſes doc becomeyou; (for you indeed 

Aredrunkeaith affeQion) you would leauc -. 

Them me. 1 know when you recouer by the helpe ., 

Of reaſon;y<wl hate your ſelfe, and wiſh that all 

Y*aue ſpoke or done this day w:re hurt a dreamc. 

. Cleo; Oneuer,neucr z poore { larinda, 
W hat will become of thee when chou ſhalt heare 
This killing Newes!  Exennt, 
Enter (Tarinda and the Duke. 
D «k, It grieues my heart that I haue brought thee wrong, 
_ Car, Sir,muſt we lic here in the wood all night, 
Duke, 1 teare there isno other remedie, 
(1xr. O my Lyſander thou art loſt I feare 
For eucr, and that ſame villaine [acome 
| &cauſcofall. Thereis ſome comfortyer, 

I ſee alight, ſure ir's ſome houſe, 
D#%e.For Charities ſake open the Dore. He knocks. 
Enter Hermit, Loxd Sir where haue you becne? . 

1 | 5d Dicks, 
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e Fauorite. 


-- Dake, Mercy vpen vs, how are we miſtaken! 
This isthe old mans houſe where I have beene 
Sullfince I came inco the Forreſt. 
ClaPray heauen he did not miffe his way a purpoſe. 
| Dk, Good Facher,if you haue any meare | 
Ferch me ſome forthis {weetyourh, I mer him 
In the Ferreit,and would hatic ſhewed him' 
The way to Gerard: Lodge, but loſt my ſelfe, 
And wandred vp and downe till now. | 
Her. Heze,here's ſome meare ; 
I was my ſeltc at Gerards Lodge, andſaw thoſe 
Ther: whom you would lictle thinke. 
D #ke. Who were there ? 
Her. The King and his faire Siſter, 
Ly/ander bound as a Priſoner, for killing 
Ofthe Duke, 

(la. O my Lyſander*s loſt. fals, . 
D#ke. Looketo the Boy, heſwoones ; ſpeake 
Child,whar doſt thou ayle 2 U 

(a, T hat ſame who is Ly/ander, nowa | 


. (And muſt dic) was the only cauſe I woul 


Sof.iig haue gone to Gerard: Lodge, 
For char viliains who had bound me, 1 knew 
Would tell che King that Ly/ander was there, 


And I would faine haue given him warning, 


That he might hauc fled, becauſc hee is 
Thy Kinſman. | 
Her. Be not {ad Boy for that, 
I heard che Princefe ſweare if the King 
Put codeath Ly/ander,char ſhe will not ont-liue 
Him ; and he too yell loucs hus Siſter, 
To loſc her ſo, NE 
{!a. How! Is the Princeſſeſoin loue with him? | 
Her, Indecd they lay ſheis. . 
 _ GC» ne,ad ex: your mentegtyol hill, 
oe tobed ; I know Cars 
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(lar. Sir 1eannot cace, I badrather lleepe, 
Her. Come then, [leſhew thee to a Beg. 


Clay. No Sir,tle lie vpon the Ruſhes, I ncuer vic 


To lie with any bcdy,and I am (a c 


Here in this hquſe there axe'nwort many beds, 
Her. Comegthou ſhak ie alone ; 
The:e are two beds, we two-will lic cogether. 
(lar. Pleaſe Sir to leaue me here, llc goto bed. 
No childe, Ile helpe thee, 
Clay. Ifhe ſhould ſce my breaſts] am yndone; 
I will keepe on my doublec. 


Her. Goe to bed ſweet chulde,wee'l leaue thee. Exewnt. 


— 


AQtus quiatus, Scaena rims, 


Enter Iaſpero and Bernardo, © * 
Taſe. What newes at Court? Wes 
\ Bey. Sad newes belieue me.. 

[aſ. Why guſt brane Zy/andey (utter ro FR ? 

Ber. The King bharhſworncto haye his head off crc Sun-ſet,” 

| Jaf. The Kingdome will be poore inſuch a lolle, 
For he leaues none behind him-worth his equall. 

Ber, 1,bur 1s nor firange the King ſhould grace 
That vitlainc Tacome that did betray him? G 

[aſ; His extreame lougs vries the Duke makes him 
Louc Jacomo, who doth profetle that he did not 
Diſcouer Lyſanderi in hope of gaine ; but ""w_ 
Our of loue tothe Dukes @emory. 


Zer. Atone o'th clocke he 180 ſuffer, "I vs be there derives 


and get place neere the Scaffoldeo heare his 1aft words. Ze. 


Enter Utrante in blacke. 
Utran, How blacke andſorrowfull this ay lookes w 
This day, inwhich Zy/ander 13 roduffer :/ 
Noble Ly/ander,cowhory my Child and tr 4 
Are as mach bound; and yet heecheeule 


_ 


— 


"Thar didfi betray Ly/ander, _—_ from my ſight, Exexns. 
wry Wenn, 


The Famorite. 

Of both our ruines; or rather am cauſe: 
k was my ambition to hauc a Duke 
My Soenne in Law : no, it was my {Yarinda's 
Beaury bredall this miſchiefe, and it was - 
The Heauens chat gaue Beauty co her : 
Why did cheythen nor bleffe rhat gift in her, 
Bur turne it to hercuric ? Peace wretched man 
Andarguenort with thoſe high powers, 
Bur watt their pleaſure;and pray for their aſſiſtance, 
Who can yet changethis Scene of blood into — 
ASccene of ioy,and back recurne thee thy {/arinas. 

| Enter a Seruant. 

Ser. Ifc pleaſe your Lordſhip, my young Lady 
Is zerturn'd and gone agen. Vtran. How !- 

Ser, She harh beene 1n the houſe this houre as the maids tell, 
mc,hath chang'd hercloarhs;and'snewly ftolne our at the dack- 
gate, and gon toward Ly/anders priſon z two of my tellowes are 
gone after her, and I came backto tell your Lordſhip, Exit. 

Enter (leonarda and Mariana. : 

Cleo. And do's the Kings cruel refolution hold fill 

Mar. O Madam yes, my poorc Brocher muft dye co day. 

(leo. And wile not thou dye with him ; ſpeake Aariana. 

| Mar, Madame, could wiſhthatI mighe nor our-lmc him, ? 
Cle. Why ſayſtrhou thou couldt wiſh, haſt chou not hands? 


Or doſt thou wana knife? if ſo,yer chere's many wayes to dic, | 


ar, Madame, how ftrangely doe you tale. 
( !eo. Why, wouldſt thou wiſh co. line, 
Aftcrthe vncumely death of ſuch a Brorher ? 

Ia. Madame, we muſt not goe vnrill rhe Gods do call vs, 
Yet I bylicuc it is the berrer place. | | 
(eo. The berter place, atſure thy ſclfe of that, they would 
Nat elſe thus carly call chich:r che beſt oft Mcn. I will follow 

Hum where erche goesto ſee. Enter Iacoms. 
Tac. Madamethe King deſires your company. 
Cleo, Villaine, had he none elfe to ſend bur thee 


Emer 


The Fauorite;, 
| Enter Duke and Hermit. 
Hex, What did you with the Boy ? 
Duke, 1 left him. at the Count Verarte's houſe: 
Herold me he dwelt there, 297. BBÞ 
Her, At whathoure ſay they mult Ly/andey (utter? 
D xke. Aton of the clock, faile nor co be there, 
- And get neere the Scaffold, 
Her. Younecd not bid me, Exemnt, 
Flourihh. Enter Kin 8, Cleonarda, Iacomo, Mariana, Atten- 
' darts, one of them in Habit of a Countreman. 
King, Sifter, belecue me,you hauc told me ſuch particular 
Argnments of Z y/ander; worth,that'1 doe pitty 
His misforcuncs much, and haue quite loſt my anger ; 
Yet Juſtice mult be ſatisfied, - 
Cleo. Sir, the offencethat he committed, was but againſt 
The Law, although herob'd you ofa Subic&; 
You are above the Law, and may remit it ; 
A King ſhould in points of life and death, 
Be like the Chancery, in other caſes, and helpe 
By mercy againſt the cruell letter of the Law, 
As the Chancery doth by conlcicnce. 
Eſpecially when your owne conſcience tels you 
That he was forc'd againk his willco fight, 
Kin, Siſter, 1t were an example too dangerous 
To pardon him that kild my next of blood: 
Ir might encourageſometo ſtrike my felte ; 
And Farbire itis1n vaineto plead for mercy. 
\ . Enter Utrante end ([arindae 
.- Vtran. O daughter, let nor your paſſionate loue 
_ Vato Ly/azdey, make you accuſe good [acomo. | 
'  - Ca, OSir,you arecozen'd, he 15 a Diuel incarnate, 
nary" great _ | "RA 
King.Lady,l chought your plea would have beene mercy, 
Anda; hifiiee. ma Y F- 
(ar. Sir,1 hauc loſt all hope of mercy ; bur Juſtice 
L hope you-will granc me againſt chat villaine Jacomo, 


Taco, 


The Famorite_. 

[acre Now haue at me , but I haue fore-arm'd the King with 
fuch a tale, that 2nd mine owne impudence, which neuer faild 
me, ſhall well enough detend me, | | 
K+», Arife faire { lari»da, and by my Crowne, - 

Bring your ſufficienc proofe, you (hall haue Tuſtice ; 
But wel I know you hate good /acomo,becaulſe he. did 
Diſcouer where your Zy/andey was. : 
f Cla, Would I had bit my ronguc out ef my head, 
When I gaie ur power to tell you where Ly/ander was. | 

Jaco, Your mateſtie may marke by this how true the reft is 

that ſhe hath to ſay, Madame, thenyou would ſceme as if I had 
decciu'd your trutt , and that you had ro mee diſcoucrd where 
Ly/ander was; make me not ſo-odious, I neuer was a traitor, 
had you to me diſcouer'dit, wild horſes ſhould haue torne mee. 
in a thouſand pieces, ere-I would haue confett ; no, this ſame 
countrey fellow one gay being within the Lodge ſaw him, and 
ſo diſcoucrditto me, . | x 

Cla. Though thou deny'ſt this with a brazen brow, 

Yet thou canſt not denic thou wouldft hauc rauiſht me, 
Wher I did cruſt thee to goe along with me, | 
I being diſguis'd then, where co thee diſcoucr'd 
When, Ly/ander was;, and more chou threatendlſt 
o I did not gjue conſent co thy baſclutt) 

o murder mce, when thou hadit done, 
Becauſc I ſhould not cell, | 
Jaco, Madame, I did not thinke that loue to any man could 
ere hauc turndthart excellent wit of yours fo ill away , as thus - 
vniuſtly to accuſe a man that is innocent , and one that ho» 
nors you. - 


Enter D uke and Hermite., 


Utras. Sir, I doe gricue, | 
My Daughters: loue vnto Ly/andey , ſhould 
* Moue herfor to {eeke a moſt vaſt —_— 
| Againſt good [acome, whoſclike for honeftic 
Tknow not inthis Kingdome of his quality, - | 
Ed I WORE Cle 


The Fanorite_. 

{Clar. Sir, here's 2 witneffe, chat will confirme 
Whar I haue ſaid fortruth, 

Duke. Whar gentle Lady ? | 

_ Cla. Sir,twas I chat you rcſcu'd yeſterday, 
From a viflaine chat would hauerauiſhe me, 

'D#kc. Why Lady, were you infach danger ? 

lac. Mark: youSir, (he knowes of no ſuchthing. 

(14.1 was the Boy youfound inthe wood, 

Whom this villaine would chen have rauiſhr, 
Winch chen I told you was my mafter. Fa 
Da.1 chought no boy could haue ſo ſweer a face, 
IndeedSir,tis moſt rrue, f found this Lady bound, 
And that fame villaine as Ithinke; for I had buc 
A glimpſe oftiimin the buſhes, hus feare making 
Him flicas ſoone as cuer he ſaw me. 
| (ar. Tbeſeech your Maieſtic ler him be hang'd, 
For on my honor wharl doe affirme is cruth, 

King. Your affirmation isco mea hundred 
Wicneſſes, yet ir were in me mmiaſtice to deny 
The combar'gainſt chis gentleman char doth acculc 
Him enyour bchialfe, if /aco:9 delire it, 

D ake. Belicuec 1tS r, he that will do ſuch villanies, 
Will ncuer dere co fight, Sir ſend him to the Galleyes, 
IF he will nor fight, ic ſhewes his guilt. 

[zco. Hell take youall, I dare not fight might I haue all the 
world given. [leratherco the Galleys, I ſhall ger our there wich 
ſome tricke or oth:r,and then le poyſon rwenty of you, llc nor 
difcoucr what f am that will but ſhew:me more. 

Kings. Let him that rcſcu'd ({arindahaue the land 
That /4com9 ſhould hauc had, for diſcouering where 
Lyſander was; call forch the priſoner;and proceed to cxecucion, 

hy Enter Lyſander, Executioner, Gaard. 

Lyſ. Weepc not Clarinds you may liuebappil 
| ad the Fincdile may eager take ; <2 : 
A kinleof M-rriage, each one ſtrongly 
Flattering themſclues, the other is Lyſander; 


For 


Bythe Godsto keepe their richeſt Iewellin, 


Ee F4NOTTE.: 


For each of you's Ly/andersbenter part 2 

Pardon {arixda that I borrow from —. 

Thar {treame of louea part to pay the Princelle, 
Which cuer yetran conſtantly co the Ocean-- 

Of thy pertc&ion only , for now a gratcfulnetle 
To her, makes fome of it runin another current; | 
For which I know thou bcing wiſe , canſt neuer - 
Louc me lefſe, knowing that 1 haue loue enough 


--- For both, ſince I can marry neither, / 


Cla. L mere not thinke I grudgethat part of Louc 
You pay che Princedle, her merics farre cranſcending mine, 


\ Belides, you owe her for preſeruing of your life, 


And 1haue beenethe only cauſe, chat youmult loſe it; 

Bur Ile beare you company ,and 1a that pay the debr | owe you, 
King. Why flayesthe Priſoner? Ly/. Onely to take 

A parting kille ; then when you pleaſe, 1 am prepar'd, 
K ing, W haz meane you Sifter, will yon make apparant 

To the world yourtolly? C/o. Sir, doe not hinder mey 


For if I may not here ſpeake with him, | 
We will conuerſe in death foonerthenyou belicue; 


Lyſander, thou art going to thy laſting howe, 

Andin thee all vertuous men mu{t ſofter, | 

T hey being bur branches, thou theroor ef all perfeQion? / 
Who w1ll be Curteous, Valiant, fince theſe are cauſes 
Ofchy death ; for thouvnto the world didft maniteſt 
Inthy laſt ation with the Duke, that thou werr 

Really poſſeſt of theſe : but 1,in ſumming vp thy worth, - 


Doe but increaſe my griefe ; lince1 muſt part wththee, + - 


T he rich vynhappy,owner; forthey have only ſerwd 
Toreuiue thee,and thoſe that Jou'd theeforthem, 

Poore (larinda, 1 from my owne conceptions 

Could weepe, to thinke ypon the torment thou wilt feele, 


' When as the Axe ſhall ſeuer from thee loves - 


Worthy perſon, thy comely head, worthy, | 
MoR worthy,in that it was the Cabinet appointed. | 


His 


His minde, which is indeedean Index, 
In which iudicious men may read as in a Bo oke, 
The whole contents of allth:1r excellence. 
K ng, Siſter,for ſhame doe not thus wrong |, 
Your ſite and me,by chrowing ſuch high praiſes 
; Ona man,condemn'd by Law « Lyſander, | 
* Prepare thyſclfe to dic,and take no noticeaf het 
Idle praiſes, which4f they could to any niortall | 
- Man be due,they were to him,for whom 
T huu now mult ſuffer. 


Ly/. $ir,] doe confeſlc it and am ready to receiue 
Your doome, TR29© 4 
Cleo. I need pot toa mind fo fortifide as thine 18 
Giue any Antidoces,to-atimethee againit death. 
Ly/: All che encouragement that I will delire 
Shall bee a kifſe of your faire hand. | 
Cleo Lyſanter,thou knowlt my ſoule embraceth thee, 
Theſe are the firſt teares that cre fell from mune cyes, 
Although a woman, which I am pleasd with, J 
Since it well cxpreſſcs this is the greateſt gricte 
Thar yer 1 euer felc. 
Ly/. This kifle Clarindais thy due,thou art 
e necreſt to my heart in Juſtice. (larineſwoones. 
King, Looke to Clarinaa,carry her home. 
(eo. I thought ſhe would haue out-gon me;but now 
Mine ſhall be the glory : who would luc in a world 
That's bankrupt of all verrue? Lyſ. kneeles. 
| Exec. I pray Sir forgiue me your death, | 
Ly. Friend,doethinc office; Iforgiue thee. 
Duke. Hold villaine. + PR 
King. Howdareſtthou hinger the ſword of Juſtice, 
From lighting where it 1s defign'd. 7 
Duke. Sir,it you execute this Lord, you are a Tyrant. 
King. Why Sir, will it bee tyranny ingmee 
To execute the Law ? che fellow's mad, 1 
' Lay hands on him, © y 


Duke. 


The Fauorite; 
Duke. Feisa cruell Law thatdoth condemne the idnocers. 
K ing, Wiry, 18 heinnocent? 
Duke. Lermedyctor't if] doc not proue 
He did not kill the Duke, DE, 
Kin. And by my Crowne, fincerhou doſt. interpoſethy felfe 
Berwixt the {word of Luſtice and the ObijeR, 
Je ſhall cur through thy life too with Ly/andeys, 
Ifthou doſt faile co proue what chouaffirmet}. 
Lyſ: 1 doe belcech your Maieſty, 
Let not this franticke man, (forſo he ſeemes to be) - 
Our of his loue co me, ruine himſelf. ; 
I doe confelle againe it was this vnlucky hand, 
And no other, that kild the'Duke., Wy 
Duke, Lcall the heauensto witnefle, it was I 
That was the cauſc he bled thac day, 
And well he did deſcrue ic, for chic king 
So vniuſtly to rob thee of Clarinda, 
Who only doft deſerue her, 
King. Carry the fellow hence; | 
Doc I lit hereto heare a mad man talke? 
Dwke. Call me nor fellow, { am as good 
A Gentleman, as was the Duke your Cozen, 
And were he now aliue hee would acknowledge it. 
Ks, Away with bim to Priſon, Ile have him 
Sttangely puniſh for this preſumprion, | 
Away with him, | 
Her, Sir vpon my credit, 
And men of my Pro:cthon ſhould not lye, he's both 
In Birch and worth equall vaco the Duke. | 
Kin, Though I doc reverence your Profeſſion, 
YetI fee nocauſe to beheue you, 
For in this Kingdume there isnone ſo worthy. 
Her. Sir, yesz euery way as worthy, 
Andonceyour gner =" doth loue = _ 
Tharif he azke you, I know you will par 
Lord Lyſander For his fake, | 


M rs Kings. 


The Famorite. 


XK ing. Sure all che world's infeed, 
Onethar 1 loued ſo well and <quallto the Duke 
In Birth; how canſt thou provethis ? 


Her. Thus I can proue it, Dicouer Duke. 


To your great ioy andallche Kingdomes, 
K 3x. | am amaz'd; art thou a Entree, 
And from thequier graue hath raiſed 
The belouedpcifon of my Kinſinan to deludeme/? 
For thou wert hethac ſaid thou foundſt his body. 

D «ke. Ghoſts doe not vic to pay their duty to-, 

The liuing,Sir,fcele my hand,l am your Seruanc. * 
.Kin. O my deare Cozen, canthis berrue!: 

D #ke. Sir, l will makeall plaine: bur fult I muſt. 
Relicuethe worthieſt of men, noble Ly/ander, 
Scnd for (arzda, and tell herthis glad newes: | 
Madame, let mekifſc your faire hands, 

Icucr hunourd you, but now I doe adore 
T har high rais'd mind of-yours,thas feares not | 
To protcile your loue to verrue, thoughin diftreſſe, 

K ing. Dearc Coen, Idolong ro Bow by what-. 
mceanes you were preſcru'd, _.., 

Dnke, This reucrend may that did che piousaR, 
Can bc(t reſolue 1t you. us, 

Kin. 'Twas hethat brought fixſt word that he 

Had found your body, by which we were reſolugd 

\ Thatyou were dead, he rold his tale ſo onnfiyalt | 

Duk. When | began to bee pa't anger of my... 
Wounds, I fram'd that cale'abour the thicues, 
Incending to concealemy felfe, and fo to make 
Triall of your leue to mezand of Claringa's 
Loue voto Ly/andex, both which] inde... 

Not to be equal'd.- ” YG ; 

Kin.Good Father tcll vs how you found him 
Wounded, and how you dig preſeruehum, 

Her. Sir, what lco'd you  - 


Conccroing the findivg of lym wourided, | 


All 


T be Fanorites: 

All that wastrue, and how I did recouer him 
By a ſoucraigne water q but that he after - 
Dyed within my-armes, you ſee is falſe 
And yct he ſpoke thoſe words char I deliver'd 
Ashis dying ſpeech; he hauing then indeed 
No hope ot lite: but heauen fo order'd it, 
Thathe recouer'd by my skill in Surgery, 
In which ArtI ſhallnoc boaſt co ſay | 
That I am equal{ with the moſt skilfull of this age; 
Which I thinke well appeares, (ince 1 haue cured -, 
Him in ſo ſhort a time, ; yet I muſt attribuce 
Hisſodaine curing to a {oucraigne balme, 
That an Egyprian gaue mce, trom which countrey 
Llate came, | | 

Kin. Holy man,expe& from me a great reward ; 
For you haue backe to me reſtor'd the comtort 
Of my life ; bur where haue you ſince liued, 
Or how came you by this dilguiſc? 

Enter Clarmada. : | 

Dake. I liu'd with him ſillin «little Cottage, 
And he did fom the City fetch me diſguiſes: 
Diuine C/arinda, pardon megl was your bedfellow, 
And did not kriow my owne happinclle then ; 
If I had knowne you, I would haue done 
Tuſt as I did ; I ſee you arcamazd, it was'1 
. Thatin diſguiſe reſcued you,and {au'd your honor, 
When that villaine would haue rauiſht you ; 
In which I was meft happy ; for I ſhall now preſeac 
You,{o much the richer = to your Ly/ander. 
Here braue Ly/ander, let medcliuer vp 
Into thine armes the Iewell of thy life; 
And in that make ſome part of ſatisfaRion, 
For the wrong 1 did hee,in compelling thee 
To fight for that which was thine owne before 
Tn iuttice. | | 

Ly/. My Lord,the ſeruice of my life hereaftet 

4 


ADR PROS IR ESD eB EISS > nine 2 -  EADE. 


| The Faworite_. 
Shatl make mamifeſt how much I honor you, 
And wich what toy I doereceiue your guift. 
Cle. 1 would haue giuen my hte to haueredeem's 
 Lyſanders; where is the toy thenthat I ſhould fecle 
-—* For his deliverance. O | haue found the cauſe. 

\  Thatdoth ſupprelle it ; it's enuy that C/arrida's 
Happicr chea-my ſelfe ; why ſhould I envy thar , 
Whuch is her duc,both by his vowes and her 
Oune meric. | 

Ly/, Howſadthe Princelle lookes ? I wonder 
Shee doth not ſpeake ro me. | 
(e. Heart though thou bur },the wosld ſhalnot 
See I gricue or enuye Lyſander and Clarinds, 
May you be l:appic in your loucs, which I canneuer be. 
Ly. Hcernoble heart will burft with griefe,, 
- Would | had dycd,'or rather that I kad two hearts, 
By death ] had becnefreey this way I am 
. Adebtor to the PLinceſſe,andthat ingraticude 
Torments me worſe thendeath. 
K ing. Call for the ſacred Prieſt, andlet vs change 
T hat which we chought ſhould baue-bcen a Sceene. | 
©: blcod,into a- Sceene of ioy, by ioyning_ - 
Two deipairing Fouers hands together, 
D«#.O what a happy mans Ly/ander at this inflant- 
Compard with whac he was halfe an boure ſince! 
' Imagination.cannot reach it;; but on theorther (ide 
How farre am I falnefrom chat happinelle 
That 1 pofieſt when faire (/arinda ſaid 
That ſhe would marry me within a month, 
Enter Prieft, 
Kin, Come reuerent Sir, performe an office 
Acceptable tothe Gods:. Siſter, rake you Ly/anders.” 
Hand,and Coz:n you ({arinda's. 
{ tee. O what a crue}l office hath m 
Duke. 1 would this ta>ke were patt, 
Yenruc Lſecchaua'tacrucll Miſlris. 


*Y 


y brother put ypon me. 


Clare. 


The Favorite. , 

Clay. I in my ſoulcyricuefor the Duke, ies rote 3h; LE 
His wanly eyes ſhed te:res to pertorme this Office; © _- | 
I would to heauen he were my Brocher, — 
Or that Ly/a»der were; the conlideration © 
Of his worth and infinite affeRion, | Y | 
Which hath appeard in all his ations, - LY 
Hath gaind wuch.vpon me, | 

Prieſt, Will you Lyſander take (arinda for 
Your Wife, forſaking all other till che hang ofdcath | 
Arrcſt the one of you? .' h © 

Hey. Say no-L yſander.. 

Ly/. Reucrend Sir,why ? Ho) 

Hey, Becauſc the Marriage is nor lawfull, if ID 

Dake, Can you proue it vnlawfull? | LEES i 
You ſau'd my Life, bu I ſhall valew that no bencefir, .. . . woctve dh 
Compar'd with this, if you can proue Ss 
Lyſander and Clarinda carmot _y; 

make you. morechen you can with to be, 

Her. Lyſander ,did not your Fachcr 
When you laſt parted with him, giue you 
A little Cabinet,ia whichr be bid you loake | 
Whcnyou ſhould marry,on hisblefſing | | 
Not betore, not at your death, | " 

Ly. lristruc,he did fo, bur I | | 
Was lo diſtracted berwixt joy and griele, 
That I had quite forgot it. 
' Her. Send forit with all haſte. > 

Kir. Wharcan this Cabinet produceto flop 
The Marriage, 

(lee. cannorplead deferr, 


>» <0. wy - w_ . 
. = my 9 OR ati Sroby 


More extoll thy ou _ any Subict 
Ju ON WE CORMATY 


The Faworites - 
If thoudoſt not afliſt mee, I will returne againe 
Vnco Diaza,thy viter enemy, andin her ſeruice 
Spend the loath'd remnant of my life, | 
Enter with a Cabinet, Paper init. 
Kin, The Cabinet is come.. 
 D*k. I make no doube, F* | 
It be withinthy power,thou God of Loue, ' 
But thou wilt graneto me thy muck Subict 
The wiſhes of my heart; but 1 doe feare a greater... 
Power then thine, doth oucr-rule che deſtinaes, 
Her, Here Sir, read that paper z there you (hall 
Finde, what you declittlethinke. 
| ; King reads. ; | 
Lyſander, 7 dove gize you leauc to marry whom you doe thinke 
fit, becauſe I know you are able to make « morthy (hoyce, oxely 
Clarinda yos cannot marry, for ſhe is your S1ſter | 
Ly/. How | my Siſter! 1: 
Duke. Loucthou haſt heard my prayer, though I were 
Ignorant,and knew not what ro.aske, * 
Kin.ITam amaz'd fare thisis Witch-craft. 
Dake. Sir, I beſcech youproue this to be true, - 
Her. My Lord, if you wilt beg a Pardonfrom che King, 
Tr is for a fault,that was never proncd againſt me ; 
1 chen will make all thingsſo plaine, that no man ſhall deny it. 
| Enter Meſſenger. 
Ieſ; And pleaſe your Maicity, [acom:e is proued to be 
The Count Orſin”s Brother, © | . 
Her. My Lord, let him be brought , heele helpe to the clea- 
ring ofthe diſcourſe I am to make. ; 
Dake. Sir,l muſt beg a pardon for the ſauer-of my lite. 
K in. What th he done? Ipardon him, be't what it wil, 
Her: Then Sir, brhold a baniſh man, pls off his beard, 
Kin, The Count Orjinio) 
Ly/: My Father ! your bleſſing Sir. 
Urraxn, My deare friend! welcome. Enter Tacomo. - 


_ Dake. Sir, Us not bid you welcome, Tits. 


The Fanorite_. 


Till you make it plaine,it can beno Marriage," '** 
Jaco. My Brother ! 
Her, O thou wicked villaine! art thou aline yec? 

I Mipht haue knowne thee by thy villanies, 

Through thy diſguiſes, | 

Du.Ccod my Lord proceed vntoyour diſcovery. | 

Hey. My iccond wite being berraine, I had 

' No hope of Ifluc Male; for ] had Adazriana 

There by my firſt .andit did grieuemy Soulc 

 Tothinke that villaine there ſhould be my heyre; 

For he dayly praQtiz'd miichiefe before vaheard of, 

It was not long before my wife obſerued 

Thac the chicte caufe of all my diſcontent 

Grew from het barrennelle, and ſhe being fearcfull 

That my afte&1on might dechne as did my hope 

Of 1flue,thought ofa {trange and moſt ynwonted 

Meanes, to make her ſclfc appeare a happy mother. 

My friends Witc ere, the nt Urrante - 

Finding her (clfc ro bee with Childe z my Wike, 

By helpe of Art did {ceme fo too? but ſtrange 

Toſce ow gold will workeffot oy aſonime of 

Money,my Wite did worke the Mid-wiues,Nurſe, 

And Do&or,to cozen the truc Mother of her Child 

When cre ſhe ſhould be brought to-bed, 
Kin, How wasthat poſlible? | | 
Hey. Molt cafie Six,as they didhandIeir,* +; » 

The Child was borne; .and prou'd a Bos 7 

As my Wife wiſht;for hadic beene a Girlie, | 

Ircould not then haue eas'd me of my gm | 


My land being tied vponthe Heyres- 

D #ke,GoodSir, proceed, | * x | 

Her, The Nurſe was by the 'DoRtor ſtraight 
Commandcd tocarry into the next roome the child, - 
Alleaging thaz it, was. moſt neeeflary, 7 
The Mother, after ſo much Iabeur ſhould” 4 i 57 
$leepe, which the Childs crying might htideys=: | -: _ 2» - 
DET JRL, 


The Fagorite_. IS; 

Within a ſhort ſpace comes 'm the Mid-wife 
Purifully weeping celling the Mother 

Thar the Child could hardly linc ; bur ſtraight 
The Nurſe ſhe encring the Chamber,cried out 
Alas the Child is dead ; the wofull Mother 
Falling in.a {woone, had\almoft made 

Thar (orrow reall for her, which then bur 

Countertcired for the Chuld. 
 — _ Dske. The Child then was nor dead. 

Her. No Sir,the crafty Nurſe 

Had by a back-dore conuaid it out o'th als | 
By helpe of another Nurſe that ſhe had there 


For che purpoſe: hmaing recouer'd Neyo 1k A 


The Motheroutef her trance, the pooreLady. 
Deſir'dto ſce herlate comfort,chough now 
Her only cauſc;of ſorrow,the dead Child : | 
Bur the DoQorwvrterl iy Lan chat, 
Alleaging chat would but increaſe ber ſorrows 
Which mighgimpech her health : 

My friend here was not then at home, 


And whodurſt contradiet the DoRor | 
Inſucha caſe, | 


Kin, Wasthere 
No ſeruancs in the houſe ?. Did none of thera 
Azke for the Childe ? 
ano to preuent that, | 2 
before prouided a ken wood. 
han likea Childe,and aboucrhac chey pu 
A og on.” 

Ks zng. But what excuſe then made OY» | | 
For their haſte in dreſling of it [*., 
For the graue, that was nor then | 

Scarce cold, 
| _ For that they told ry apa ITO RED 
| hilde bei rm” 
To hide ir frac Che neighbours; ;thar they | _Mighe 


3A AA min Nw, _WLVio>S Ho TrHdTOw 


henor be witneſſes of cheir 5 tj ranting 

In ing ſuch a Monſter into the wo. 1d. 
The Nurſe the ſme night came, and told my Wife 
What they had done,and ſhe aduiling wich 
Her agents, the nexr _ afrerſeem'd 
To fall in labour, and by the helpeot thoſe 
Her creatures made pcrfeR by cheir former praQiſe, 
She cozen'd me and the world, by making vs - 
ps the had culy brought me 2am afon, 
[ did a thouſand times kifle my young 
And by my carcfull cducationand his owne 
Braue nacurall parts, hee'$growne co be 
Whar now you find, Lyſander, —_ . mp che ſame. 

King. Burhow came you! to know 
Ly/ander was not _— ſonne, and cheſe 
Parciculars? ' is 

Her, My Wife Sir, , 

vponher dearh-bed,ſhe found her conſcicnce 

| Trovklea withchis fy rney" _ =_ _ 
| Dope: in peace, wtull cold me 
Ofthu range Kory: I rrpondeyy it 
Qucof anger againſt my wicked Brother; _ 
Bclides car affe&ion which 1 bare Zy/ander, 
Continued ſtill, -and 15 now (o | 
Thar if your Maieftic by your atiue wy 
Will but confirments/ Fe nlp mn my Heire, 

Ring. Ic hall. 
' Taco, Thus Sir, wal ddfeared of my right; My Lord the 
. | Duke thereby his | 1 did chis in che open. 
Court, by w \Frhe N a dane = he made we 
to be baniſhe as an nin ogg 

Dake. DD 'T 


Sir alfigme.; ..: 1 
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The:Panoiiee, L | 
Lyſ. Ie was naturein me, that made meſo much 300 Wat” 


{Lagoon Count Utrange: you blethng Sirc! | 17x? mm TIT 
, (arin. It do's gc char: - .— quay ; ob? wit 
= tt Brother, Wt 19 bee P9633 7.608 # 
Ly/. 4 ndfor wy art, Yoanhoraddy-:- If 2601 2205%5 121 


- 4 3 [5 


To wy owne happmelſe,if havighdhabeony-» niches [ a1; 4 
Now that you'aie my vifter; ſor 1 rd ence lque you | 
As a Sifter r:ther then asa Mitris, 

D uke, Diuine Clarinda, 


I cannot claime pots Amr be paſt; 15/1: s bib þ 
There is ſome part ct 30ww One, burÞThope® !'11575 5 yi yd br! 
' You wilt nor {tr&aly Rand won choyjevey | £360 1's z £01 215-7 
( lax. My Lordz: 6 3 | GOA 3801 'Y . 
I fllioul:i :oo'n uch Wrong my ſelfe, pdidade: | 
Loue you, in detertinig ot YON a3 hang 
Burche la ge teſtimony that you haue given © 4enehuain:s 
Boch ot your worth and affeQtion ro me, «(2 i IV nt 
Haue tu: n'd that great affetion'in enotant, (36 407V 
That 1 bare Ly/anaer, Jar ent ares wiſtrie;”- : is bo) go 
Vpon you nay to ſay avith;eyertowdyos, {5 55604 &! —_ 
| Though not ſo wellas i, andbtd your words | : 1 
A3 grear. 4t T3 Mfq 41 T 2 -s 4 ety 


Duke, Dee (Ide ghuemeors fake, dl 20 ics 
Ly/. I tearethe Kin .* whiſpes'" yu: 1090 
Y4 vas J wo; It TR! a 
dr. odor! 190) 3054 UW 
ou conceale poneieBaſs long Þ 3D Oy! 
nhetellyom b Teo ve dT mi 
Your may remembers, for irisn@r< 4 <1 10 910d _ 
Dam Fn lower ry ory er OR mw vs 78-0 
Trrante and my ſclfc, were both 114 013 26 A, a «d c 
For poyſoning of 2 3C a; laQ. 


ed made 


Ham NM 


His profeſt 4 big 20D i )guorl” 
© Which made mc fly 3 2011 ond | live ] 
For 3 it was knowne t 


yer nog v OR 4! 


2/90} 21 bur. \1 wdT 
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| Yet my wicked Brother chete, per wadedthe fellow 


At his deathta ſay,, thatwe had ſet hum on 

And got :nother raſcallto witnelle with bim 

That it was true; my friend,noc hauing ſo-great >. 
Enemies, di4 ſtay to wuſtifie himſelte, 

And for his pajnes was laid in priſon,and kept there 
For his lands, till you got him recleaſt, | 

And yer he was neftex brought vnco his tryall; 

I, ece 1 left this Country, did leaue this Cabinet 


| With my ſonneor rather yours, and withall 


The charge of looking in .t when he ſhould . 
Be marricd, After many a weary ſtep abroad, - 
I came home co my Coyntrey,and in diſgmſc 
Hauecliu'd here inthe Forreſt, rand {aw my friends 
Full often, although they knew not mee; 
And hawnng chus occaſion gt doing your Lord{hip 
Seruice,] chought x would be a ſure meancs 
To get my pardon ; eſpecially when things 
Were growne vnto, the extreameſt poynt - 
Of danger, I knew a timely remedy would be 
Moſt welcome thenof all, and chat made me 
Conccale my leltc ſo long, | 

Ly/o(leo. Wearerclolu'd, 


King. My Lordylircely pardon you, for I belicue | 


It was1ndecd a lye,inuemed by your wicked-> 
Brother,whom 1 doegiue you power to puniſh | 
As you thinke good. ; | 

Her, My Lord, then defire | 
He may be kept a priſonerall his life, 
For (hould 4 his hberty, 1 know -. 
He would doe miſchucfe that we ſhould all 
Repent of. hc yi | 

lace. Brother,thou art wiſe, 

Thou ſhould| haue beenethe firſt chat ſhould 


Hawe felt mineanger, ©. 
| King, Away with ham, -. 


ini] 


*#, Fo. 
Ns 


Du. 1 dare not ſpeakefor thee thou art ſo great 
A Villaine.. . » - Pee Guard with Iacomo, 
K ing. Come, let vs ſerforwards- tothe Temple, 
And pray the Gods to: ſhower a bleſling 
 Tpon this Couple ; -- W hat meanes my Siſter # | 
>| L y{an. and ( leon,ſet ſwords ta therr breſts, 
Cleo. Thus Sw, | | | 
© Lyſander aud my ſelfe haue made a folemnd 
| CommraRt, and with our bloods wee'l leale ir, 
* Eicherco goe thus rothe Temple ro be marrice, 
Oc rothe graue., 
Kino, How Sitert: 
Cl 0, Wuat 1sic Sir; in your opinion, makes 
| Ly/ander vnworthy of me, 
K ing. His blood compa: d with yours, is baſe, 
Clo. Bur Sir, his mind's heroicke, 
And who will comparethe feruanc wich the Maſter? 
T he Body is no morevnto-theMinde. 
K ing. Whas would you marry with a Subic&? 
Cleo. Wao would not | 
Marry wi.h a SubieR tharisa King of Vertues, 
"\ Rather then with a King char's gouern'd 
' By his Vices? . | | 
Dake. Sit, you know the grearnelle of her* 
Spirit; If you will hauc hexto hue , youmulſt 
___ Conſent, PLLITTS | 
(lev. Brother , you ſtand tovs | 
Iniicad of dcſtuue ; for you baueinyour power 
Our thrced of Life. Say, will you ſpiavs- our 
A happy ithreed, that we mayhu- to ferue'you, 
Q: will you cut ic ſhart? 4 4-2 
. D#ke. O be not crucll ro your only Sifter ;; 
What's all che ouc ward glory, if you rob 
 Fhe mind of thacwhich adebghuisin? 
I know that your intention 28 to make 


. Her happy, doc n0t miſtake the way:; 


— pap Wert 
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Hee mind isoetaketvwirh che gidelous ticks | 
Ot a King for if it had; ſhee f 


| _— her : No Sir, thee aymevsacthar | - 
-"Wiuch made men Kmgs at rit, Wiſdome; :- 
And Valour,and ſhoulihe CT : 
Shee cannot linde a man where they :: 
Doe mecreſo tully,as in eos; Þ 14 tu 
O Sir, then be noc cruell, thinking «0 be 
Carctull of yuur Siſter, ol S427 21h 
K ing. Shee's crucl}1o her ſelfe, 
Andrather he her periſh by ber raſh hand, 
Thcn lo diſhunour mee, by marrying with 
A Subica, 4) 
{leo. Farewell then 
Cruecll Brothers Ly/angey,, let ous part --- - 
To'mcere agen top-cuer; Hegoe hoſt, | 


Becauſe my Brochcr ſhall aot chu c of ſauing mc WY, 


When you are dead: 

. Lyfe No M:dame, | 
Ler me (hewyou the way; 'and when ifecle 
The paine, Ile telLyouititbe coogreat + 
For you touffer. 


King. Hold; take him Siſters, _ a 


Acodbe happy in him: I Iouethee more 
Then cuer, becauſe] ſez, thy mindeis onely 
Fixc on trac Worth without additions. 
T learn'd of Count Or /ino to bring thangs, 
Ta che extreameſt poynt,ſo to encreaſe 
The ioy ; it had bcene a linne to part 
Thoſe Bodies, whoſc very Saules ſeemeto bee 
Joyndcagether. ES 
(leo, Brother, may] pou | 
When 1 forget this benefit, or ceaſe ro pay: 
To you my Loid, my thankes for pleadug io. 
Ly/anders Caulc and minc, 0 
; 4 ' 2 


Her choyce , ſince ail the neigbouring Kings /-* 


King. . 


extavante.\ 


' Kin. Great Leng! 
Without the Fotwine,: Inauhourc). 


He hath relieu' m. deſpaire = 


Foure of his tru S 
T his day that was: rs praie bam ral 
His power TE = metre wit Sec wuolsV Lok 


| From miſery to an cxcelle o6 Joy;,"-:: « 
And in an inftant thar.comens deſtroy 
He bath co vs beeneauſtchisday ohieds. | 
RM vertuous Loue ler none thenixall —_ blinde. 
: E x#8tbut onnari(+'\; 4340, , 
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THE ERILOGVE. 4 


Tok r Author feares there are ſome. Rebel hearts. 


Whoſe dulnoffedbriboppiſeL ones Prercing dares p 75, 
. Theſe will bee apt 10Fay9he Plot was dell, © + on 


The Language rude, and that * 4s onely full 

Of groſſe cCAbſurditics; for [ >" ir theſe 

Hee cares wot roma ere. Wi lis pleafe': x 
For if your ſelues 414d. Tones rienee, 
Be alas with a yuh thtry bee aac ahi _— 
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